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'Ilsa Gold' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

Okay okay, first up I'd like to send a shout out to 'Sihme' (and all
the of the antipods). "G'day mate, I'm in Orstrailya too." Anyway,
enough pleasantries.

'Nickless' wrote:
> Is it the same with you all?

(re: adult-adult in comparison to adult-child relationships). Here's
my spin. In adults, I look for a high degree of honesty,
approachability, sense of humour etc (you know all those things
you find in gay abandon in lg's). Sex with adults, or sex period,
doesn't titillate me a great deal; although I do like to make
people come or just drop their usual barriers and wretched facades.
I've only ever seen one adult in my life, who I am still seeing.
She's seventeen and really in love with me. I really love her too;
but she is 'hook, line and sinker'. To be honest, at times I fell
a little guilty and ashamed that I'm not satiated to just live
'happily ever after' with her. Other times, I feel absolutely
detached from everyone, "sure you'll be missed, but I'll find
something else".  What I find utterly unattractive about adults
is the level of corruption and the way that routine and super-ego
behaviour erode any genuine warmth, rather facilitating a palatable,
but empty facade. Most!

lg's still possess at least some portion of unfeigned reactions
and sweet naivete. I tend to be more of an ogre towards adults,
I guess because they should know better by now, my patience for
lg's (excluding spitefulness) approaches infinity. Lg's also
have greater use for a mentoresque figure (who can deny the joy
of influencing people?) which satiates a feeling that I find
instinctive.

--

'Ian' wrote:
>It isn't healthy to live as an unmotivated hermit and do nothing
and isolate oneself from everyone... depressing and unhealthy.

By and large I agree with you, however, I just wouldn't feel
right if I didn't slip on my 'devil's advocate' hat.

Introspection is terribly important. The only person you ever
have any chance of fully comprehending is yourself. Discover
what it is that motivates you. Devise a strategy to obtain
what it is that you most want. Acquire. Living a sociable,
but pretentious life can incite feelings approximating "What
have I done with my life, what am I doing here, who IS this
wife?" etc which will probably depress you even more than
realizing that you spend all your time feverishly hunting
kiddie porn or whatever it may be that accounts for those
ludicrous internet bills. Synopsis: Yes have a life; but
have a goal too.

>Knowledge is power.
Fu*k yes.

--

'Yuri' wrote:
> How does photographer Jock Sturges pronounce his name?

Well, the only person who I've ever heard say that name out
loud is spoken word performer, Jello Biafra. He pronounced
it 'j' as in 'juice'. Incidentally, Biafra's spoken word
material comes quite highly recommended for anyone interested
in censorship, the future of the environment and US politics.
Suprisingly entertaining.

--

'Desire' wrote:
>I can advise everyone to do the same.

(re: buy a large cuddly toy) yeah, nuture that sweetie 8)

--

'Easy Rider' wrote:
>To immerse yourself in this is to engage in soul-destroying behaviour.

Soul-destroying? Whilst I find the concept of a child doing
anything without their absolute consent abhorrent, me raised
as the idealist I am, believes that child pornography may be
manufactured under super strict, compassionate, ethical
conditions. soul-destroying? soul? Does the recognition of
naturally stimulative material really reduce a human being
to rutting dog?

Anyway, I've probably warbled way too much, blood bayed; once
again I chose to flee. 'til next time.

'Ilsa Gold'
-----------------------------------------------------------------------





'Humbert - a new one' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------------

I have always thought Nabokov had a curious insight into
the mind of the ygl. In particular, I felt that Humbert's
introspection on the nature of the origin of his desires
was incredibly accurate. I have also devoted much time to
wondering about my uncommon desire and it's root.

I remember my first experience with consciously understanding
that I was aroused by the form of the nymphet. I was at the
horse-races, and I was about 10 years old. I was minding my
younger nieces while the adults bet on the races, and we
were at the video arcade. There I met another young boy
about my age. At some point in our conversation, sex came
up, and he asked me if I ever had sex with my nieces. I
lied that I had and described her young body stretched out
naked on a bed. The image this created in my head was
instant, vivid and incredible. I was instantly aroused. The
other young boy told me that he took similar liberties with
his younger sister, who he was minding. I remember thinking
that he was a liar, and also thinking that he was strange
(he had initiated the conversation). Ahhh, the gentle
hypocrisy of society inflicted on innocent youth. :)

After that point, my niece became a focal point of my
self-exploration fantasies. But if I think back even
further, I remember a neighbor, a school gym teacher for a
parochial school, who took me in and seemed unusually (in
retrospect), devoted to me as a child. I was about 4-6 in
these memories, and I do not remember any inappropriate
touching. Once I came over and knocked on his door. There
was no answer but I was sure he was home. I persisted.
Eventually his wife answered, in a terry cloth robe. She
went back and got him. I had obviously interrupted a
mid-afternoon tryst. I was *vaguely* aware of this, even at
that age, honestly. I knew they were doing "that thing" and
that I had interrupted it, and felt bad about that. At any
rate, we sat down in his front room and had lemonade and
cookies, and his penis was exposed. He saw me looking,
smiled and lifted his eyebrows. He made no attempt to cover
himself until his wife re-entered the room. I am certain he
was a closeted ybl.

Another neighbor, around the corner, was an odd, or
better yet, queer bachelor. He made good money, was
into real estate, was hard working, and also took an
unusual interest in me. One day he took me, with my
mom's permission, to an apartment/condo he owned to check
on something. It was empty, no tenant. I remember going up
the stairs to the second floor and suddenly becoming very
agitated, disturbed. I had a panic attack and threw a fit
and insisted he took me home. I don't remember the details,
but I am perfectly clear about this sequence of events. I
often wonder if he molested me, but I don't think so. I may
have foreseen the danger of the situation and reacted, I
really think that is most likely, but I think it was before
anything of significance had happened. I also had some
guilt about my behavior in this situation. I think
precisely because he did NOT touch me, did not indicate
that he was going to hurt me, but I panicked in a situation
alone with him, made me feel bad. I know my response
bothered him also. But again, these memories are 20 years +
old. I often wonder about my mother, letting me hang out
with adult males who doted on me. I suppose people were
more innocent in the early 70s. Both of these guys fit the
typical, sideburns and butterfly collar swinger in his mid
20s to 30s mold of the time. I also remember, around 6
years old, jumping up and down on the bed naked after a
bath, watching my penis go up, and then down, and thinking
I had an incredible body. My hips, my legs, the ribcage and
my chest were firm, young, smooth. Coltish and somehow
feminine. When I think back, this was a sophisticated
attraction to myself for my age.

I also had one of those "Wendy Walker" dolls that was about 3
feet tall. I used to sneak over the fence and steal the knee-hi
socks of the girl who lived next door. I would strip in the
back yard and put the socks on the doll and cuddle with it. I
was always sophisticated and more aware for my age than
appropriate, and I don't think it was because I was abused,
I don't think I have repressed memories. I think I was just
born this way. I became sexually active fairly young.

My first French kisses were around 12 or 13, and my first
sexual encounter was at 14 or so. With a 16 year old. I did
not like it much. On the other hand, at 15 I took the
virginity of a 12 year old (a few weeks from 13). This is
my defining moment, in the sense of Humbert I spoke of in
my opening paragraph. It did not seem odd to me at the
time, it seemed appropriate, but I was significantly older
and more sophisticated than this girl, who was just a
little girl. On the other hand, she knew what she wanted
and prodded me on when I was hesitant to proceed. I did not
abuse her, we had a long-term relationship. Several of my
friends had relationships of this adult nature even
younger, or with younger girls. It was the advantage of
growing up "white trash", where things of this nature seem
common and are generally overlooked by the adults. "Kids
will be Kids".

During the whole period starting with my original
"enlightenment" at the horse-races until into my late,
late teens, my niece played a significant role. She
had been molested, although for much of this time it was
unreported, and was always very seductive with me. A very
"Lolita" like relationship developed between us. I am 8
years older than her, and she is still stunningly beautiful
to this day. Our relationship crossed the line several
times, but never in any direct, un-revocable way. We never
French kissed, we never touched or played doctor. We
wrestled, one time to the point where it turned into a dry
hump that brought me to the very edge of orgasm. Our hands
slipped, we tickled, fondled and grabbed in the guise of
rough-housing. And finally, at one point, I did confront,
although somewhat ambiguously. A few weeks prior her little
sister had offered that "Candy wants to be your girlfriend"
in a cynical moment of brattiness as I was driving them
both somewhere. This declaration had left both "Candy" and
myself somewhat speechless and feeling awkward, I believe.

The situation had become intolerable for me after that, and
so we discussed it. She denied anything, and we decided
that we should avoid rough-housing and other contact that
might be "wrong". We did not hold to this, but we intended
to. Within the space of 6 months to a couple of years after
this, she had hit puberty fully and we drifted apart. I
will go into more detail in future correspondence about
this and highlighted memories that stick out. Eventually
she got through her teens and now we are fairly close, but
we never really talk about these things from our childhood,
and though she still flirts and flashes, there is a
cautious distance there as well. This whole evolution
really deserves it's own separate e-mail.

--

This is where I am leading, by way of this introduction. I have
been reading the list, and I see a variety of opinions and
attitudes and ways of dealing with our orientation. I want
to show my history, and tell my opinions.

First off, is Ianthe 'a god'? No. He is a human being. I may
not agree with all of his opinions, he may not agree with mine. He
is a *hero*. He has had the courage to come "Out" to a certain
extent. One of the first. We are despised, misunderstood,
and will likely *never* overcome the stigma that surrounds
our orientation. Homosexuals are often understanding of us,
but not always. They are as capable of practicing the
sexual intolerance of us that heterosexuals are guilty of
practicing on them. The only predisposition that possibly
has a more horrible connotation among society is
necrophilia. In this context, Ianthe is a hero, coming out
and championing our cause at great personal risk. I will
certainly afford Ianthe my attention should he decide to
contribute his opinion or perspective on any issue. He
deserves this much. I will make my own individual
judgement, which should always be the case, in any
situation. I can no more live his life than Ianthe can lead
mine.

Second, this whole issue of limits. The whole morality of
limits is what led us to where we are now. If we define
and agree to limits as pedophiles, (that is, read as "Girl
Lovers"), then we are allowed to hate and despise those
who cross the limits, those who are "abusers". This is
clearly a trap. For the one relationship, holding hands
and piggy back rides may be appropriate and anything
beyond, even a tiny tap on the bottom, would be abuse. For
another relationship, kissing and sensual rubbing of "Safe"
areas like the back, legs, hair, feet, etc. might be
appropriate. And still another relationship may take this
further. There should be no hard and fast limits. There
should be appropriate, responsible assessment of the
situation based on compassion, concern, and honest love.

The YGL has this responsibility. And the YGL must
understand that the YG must be in control at all times. She
must have the absolute authority. This is why my niece and
I still have a healthy relationship. When the limits were
reached, they were not crossed. I made sure I understood
the limits. I made it known where I wanted to go, more or
less, but I respected her wishes. If you are treating the
girl as an equal, she will be. If you are taking an
authority role in your relationship, you are not truly a
YGL. I have *never* reached the level of my 12 year old
girl friend since that relationship. That is, I have never
French kissed a yg, I have never inserted a fingered a yg,
I have never had a contact of implicit and explicit nature
with a YG without any false pretence of rough-housing or
other "cover-story". In at least one opportunity, this
was because of a failure on my part to overcome my
own self-imposed limits. I am positive that in this
case, the YG made her intentions clear and I was
unable to overcome my inhibitions. I fully believe that I
denied myself a rewarding experience that would have had no
ill outcome, had I reacted differently. But hindsight is
always 20/20. There are physical and mental considerations
in determining the limits. I do not believe that it would
*ever* be appropriate for a 2 year old LG to be penetrated
by a 40 year old man. There is a physical reason for this,
and also a very likely mental one as well. I think like all
aspects of life, individual common sense should make the
decisions and limits obvious in these cases. But with time
and physical maturity, these limits become hazy and need to
be looked at as individual cases. What one 9 year old can
fully consent to may beyond the limits of some 14 year
olds. I believe this from my personal experience, not as a
YGL, but as a child. I know that by between 10 and 12 I
would have been fully capable of making the decision to
have an affair with an older woman. I would have welcomed
it. And based on the fact that I regret none of my
experiences in life so far, even the ones I did not enjoy,
I do not think I would have regretted this experience, had
it happened, either. I suspect there are lgs out there who
have a similar outlook on life. I have yet to meet any, and
they are likely one of the rarest marvels on earth, but my
guess is, they exist. If we define a hard and fast limit,
"You can't do this to her unless she is this old", we risk
turning someone into a "monster" when they discover, "You
can do this to her anyhow, and she really won't be hurt and
will gain something from this experience". When we define,
we turn her into a victim, and him into an abuser. Or even
the adult woman into an abuser, and the 15 year old student
into a victim, as the case may be. Or the 10 year old boy,
had I been so lucky. Additionally, the hard and fast limit
may tell us "Monica Lewinski is not a victim of an abuser",
when it is obvious that she is a lost child seeking
affirmation and identity who was abused by a predator. I am
certain that there are LGs less than half the age of Monica
Lewinski who are better prepared for serious relationships
than she was/is. I also think, that with a concerned,
compassionate, understanding older woman, I could have been
gently introduced to this type of environment even much
younger.

The whole NAMBLA mantra of "Before 8 or it is too late"
honestly has some sort of logical reason to it.

   [ That's not and - to my knowledge - never has been
     a NAMBLA mantra.  It was reputedly the slogan of
     the Rene Guyon Society at some point in the 1970s,
     which later turned out to be a police sting.  The
     slogan - 'sex before eight or it's too late' -
     has been endlessly repeated by journalists
     since then, who seem to take delight in mentioning
     it in connention with any semi-organised grouplet
     of child-lovers. ]

At some age, the twisted views of society become ingrained,
but before that point, there is some flexibility in being
open to new experiences. After that point, the experience
may cause much more psychological harm than it would up
until that point.

In the case of my niece, as she became "aware" of
society and how it perceived things, we grew further
apart. This seems logical. She questioned what she
was doing, what she was wanting, went into denial, because
society told her she was bad. In fact, the relationship we
had was marvellous and transcended the dubious values of
society. As children we both worshipped each other without
consideration. I managed to question the view of society,
while she accepted it. I had no other choice but to respect
her decision. I *think* she still struggles with her
feelings on this more than I do. So let me weigh in on this
whole "where to draw the line" issue. Don't let one poster
and his outspoken opinions turn you away from this list. He
has his right to his opinions. Perhaps it is the only thing
that keeps his darker urges in check. It may be necessary
for him. He may *feel* that we all need to respect his
opinion of what is right, but that is not the case.

I believe in God, I consider myself a Christian. I also have
no problem associating with homosexuals. I think God loves
them, just like he loves me, and I think *He* will place
judgement on them, just like He will on me. And I think the
fags and pedos may find that they're going to be judged a
lot less harshly by God than are the "Christians" who
turned the fags and pedos away from Christianity with their
*unchristian* intolerance, when the time comes.

--

I have known about FP for years, and have known about the list
for that whole time. I am glad I have finally subscribed. It
is a lonely life. I am "out" with quite a few people,
honestly, and none of them really seem to care. At least 15
people know directly, and by word of mouth many others know
or suspect. My wife is not among them, and neither are any
members of my immediate family except one. Only several of
them share my orientation, and of those, I am only close to
one, and do not get to see him as often as I would like.

While I know it is important to remain anonymous on the
list, it is a shame that the list is not better able to
help overcome the feelings of alienation that occur. It is
nice to be able to talk like this, but it sure would be
better to actually be part of a "community". I am sure,
even among our own kind, the fear is that by providing a
service that helps us contact each other directly, we could
assist communications that lead to horrible results. I
despise the animals among us who perform atrocities on
innocent victims as much as anyone. It is a shame that
their existence keeps us afraid to meet or be known.

Finally, I want to say that this list affirms my feeling
that there are other intelligent, compassionate, rational
people out there who have my orientation. Online I have
been disgusted by stumbling across forums where the focus
is purely on "trading photos". The newsgroups are obviously
much to insecure for a support-group to consider unless
contributors have an implicit understanding of the Net. This
seems vaguely safer, although I'm sure we have several
neo-fascist feds on the list snooping around and keeping tabs on
us "bad kiddy-fu*king sickos". Too busy enforcing their own
warped morality to go out and take care of the real
criminals. But it is nice to see that among the weirdo and
porn addicts, there are reasonable people who just feel
those "uncommon desires". It has been disappointing. There
are some chat rooms online, labelled 'Bi-Fem-Pedo' etc, and
even they don't want any men in the group. Our 'horrible' reputation
precedes us, even there. "We like men, we like women, we
like boys, we like girls, but please don't come into this room
if you're a man, because men don't know how to act". That is
so depressing. But it does make me curious.

All the posters here seem to be men. Are there any women on the
list, and if so, speak up... let us hear your opinions. You
may have the best insights into this of all of us.

'Humbert, a new one' (If this nick is someone else's, which seems
highly likely, let me know)
-------------------------------------------------------------------

   [ Yes it is, and yes there are a handful of women on
     the list. ]





'Fruitcake Boy' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Hi y'all!

Well, I'm new to this group, so I'm taking this opportunity to
introduce myself (sort of... still gotta maintain my SECRET
INTERNET IDENITY!)

1) My preffered handle is: Fruitcake Boy.

2) I like young girls, mostly in the 9-14 range. As far as I can tell,
I'm relatively young: college age.

3) I try not to offend people, but if you do find something I say
offensive, please don't take it personally. And, I might add,
"tough luck" if you are offended. I believe in free speech, and
nowhere in the US Constitution are we guaranteed freedom from
offence.

4) I really dig ska music [ a form of early and sharper reggae ], and
anime & manga [ Japanese comics ].  The later two seem to be popular
here, judging by the Fresh Petals page.

5) Since no one here really knows *who* I am, I'll usually be as
honest and frank and straightforward as possible.

6) I also like "normal" girls (that is, girls my age); I just happen
to find young girls attractive as well.

7) I like to end my posts with quotes, usually from songs, books, or
original ones.

8) I'd rather have a friend than an enemy. I'll try to tolerate
everyone, even If I disagree. Of course, I expect tolerance and
respect in return.

9) As you can see, I tend to ramble too much.

So that's all for now. Much thanks to everyone in advance!

Keep it Real,

--
"Jammin' in de party,
Shakin' up she body,
That was when you saw her,
Makes you wanna hold her,
Mystified, grab de little daughter,
Lead her to de corner,
Whine to she laughter,
Tell her how you want her..."

 - Mephiskapheles, "Saba"
--

'Fruitcake Boy'
------------------------------------------------------------------------------




'Buitenlander' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------------------------

In a recent posting, 'Maarten E.' posted an interesting transcript of a
Dutch radio programme.  My Dutch isn't too good (I've not lived here for
that long), but can I offer my thanks to 'Maarten E.' for the URL. I
am new to the list, so many thanks to all who offer their thoughts,
comments, etc.  It's wonderfully theraputic to know you're not alone
with your dreams, pleasures and fears.

Regards,

'Buitenlander'
------------------------------------------------------------------------------




'?' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Dalderious:

> Relationships like those happen quite often where I
> live. The point is that some parents rightfully tend
> to consider the girl's maturity,
> and not her age, when allowing such to happen.

Hmm.. What about my maturity? I think a 10yr old may
have more than me. :-)

--

> 'Maarten E.' wrote:
> >I am also wondering: are there people on this list
> who are (sexually) extra attracted to toddlers.
>
>Sometimes when I see a young child I feel the same
>thing I mostly do when I'm with a +-8 yo girl. I know
>this list is especially for people who like girls
>under 14, but do you think, for most of us, there is
>a minimum age too?
>
> I think toddlers are cute, but I certainly have no
> sexual desire for them. About minimun age, I don't
>care much about the girl's  age, just about her
>"childness" (if you know what I  mean...).

There is something under sexual feeling I believe.
When they build up, they turn somewhat sexual. With
the younger ones, that is not present as strongly. I
know that didn't make any sense. But if you're as
confounded as I am, you may understand.

Personally, I think the youngest girl I ever desired
was the age of four. She would sit on my lap, and we
would play with each other. I recognized that she was
an earlier member of my "Most Beautiful" club. She was
also the darndest cutest little piece of beauty I had
ever seen (at the time). I had a tremendous amount of
fun with her. But just like any child. Nothing special
that I fell towards lgs. When I had her on my lap, I
wanted to enjoy it! And I couldn't!! No matter how
hard I tried. Even when I would hold her hands and
tilt her down towards the ground, upside-down, when I
was sitting in a chair, (as so many children love) I
would see "more" of her. But again, I couldn't get
anything going. She is now 7, and has beautiful hair.

> I
> know all this is of no interest to anyone else, but
> I don't have any breathing little girl friends, so >
>this is the best I can do, and I can
> get pretty worked up about it. I don't think it's
> any odder than Sir A.J.'s mannequin. ;)

Hmm.. I find myself grabbing my steering wheel with my
arms, grabbing my mattress all around, etc..

> Again, I'm just curious. Does anyone else think that
> what we're reading on
> the postings may not be the full extent of the
> posts? I know that Ianthe
> acts as general editor, but perhaps he is editing
> us, and not the posts.
> Ianthe, nothing personal... just curious.

He has moderated me. And I understood. And I realized
the wisdom with which he acts. (II Ianthe 3:4-6)

Now if only Lord Ianthe would fix my spelling
mistakes...

   [ And verily, the mistakes were smitheth and
     it was done... :) ]

--

'Desire' wrote:
> To Dalderious:
>
> I'll keep this short because I have to leave this
> place, but to me it's quite clear what is going on:
> > You're in love.

Why keep it short? I need help!

Sarah just went away for a month in camp. I fear that
in a week I will go crazy, and that after two I will
be sitting in my corner devising a reason to actually
fall out of a plane in her all girls camp. In three
weeks, I'll write a manifesto about barring girls from
going away to camp. And in four I'll be so crazy that
I'll confine myself to her^H^H^Hmy room.

When she finally gets back, I'll probably be so
overridden with desire, I'll have to devise a way to
handle it. Hmm, just had a thought. Maybe if I have
another though before I go see her... Sounds
disgusting to me, but it may be my only option...

Anyway, Sarah has never been away from home before for
a prolonged period of time. She is a mature girl and
will be able to handle it. (Unlike me! I want her back
already! ) Before she left I asked her what she will
enjoy most. We decided that getting away from everyone
is best. So then I asked her who she will enjoy
getting away from most. She actually thought about it
and replied that she doesn't know. I wanted to ask her
if she'll miss me. I wanted to tell her that I would
miss her. I had to make a conscious decision not to
tell her that. I couldn't given the situation.
However, I did wish her to have a good time this
summer, and she said thank you. But it was a
thoughtful thank you. I don't think she expected me to
say something to her and mean it. I hope to talk to
her when she gets back. I can hardly think of anything
else!

--

>   [ Ok, now Desire and Braveheart have both 'had
> their say' - let's leave that old flame war there,
> _please_. ]

If only I could. I have great Desire and Flame from my
Heart. If only I were truly Brave....

--

>'?' writes:
>
>On many occasions I have "satisfied" my self in
>their presence, and they never knew. Under the
>table, while they watch tv, once even while she sat on
>my lap. But they never knew.

Me too. Never actually satisfied. But my anatomy needs
a refresh period.

Just a number of months ago, I stood in the presence
of Beauty herself. This time she teased me in the body
of an eleven year old. I only had one complaint about
her, about her seat being just a tad too large. Just a
tad. Besides that, perfect. She could easily be a
model.

Well, I had the opportunity to let her play games on
my computer as I was staying at her house. At one
point everyone left the room except her. She had
headphones on, and besides a glance to me with her
beautiful smile, she was involved in a world of her
own. I liked that idea. So, I also joined a world of
'her' own. I got under the bed with my head sticking
out, as that was the only real way to be on the floor
and watch *cough* the game. That was very pleasurable.
Unfortunately, I usually do not merit being in the
presence of such greatness at Times of Satisfaction,
and it was a very quick experience. I then asked
myself if it was worth it. I still don't know. Though
I doubt I would ever act any different.

While talking about her... I have always kept my eye
on her. I always knew how beautiful she would be. It
is as if every year she outdoes herself in being ever
more beautiful.

One year, I went to the park with her. We ran around
the tubes. It was very windy and she was wearing a
dress. I followed her up a ladder inside a tube. The
wind, seemingly as excited as me, blew up her dress. I
happened to be looking in a different direction at the
time :-(  She then tried telling me not to look when
she went up again. By that time some kids were in line
for the ladder (I wonder why...) and I couldn't look
up.

To this day I dream about looking up. I also dream
about looking up and one of two things happening. One,
she falls off the ladder onto my face. Two, in a
medusa-like 'curse', I shrink in size for looking at
her. She them pockets me and takes me home. Not sure
which I like better though.

--

Ianthe, post this last bit if you wish. I wrote it and it
became bigger than I expected. :-) Whether you post it
or not, enjoy it. And bless me with many little girls.

-->>

And the Internet begot email, and email begot lists.
And in the lists there was an ASGL list. And it was
good. (I Ianthe 1:24-26)

(I Ianthe 2) In the Internet mailing list there was a
moderator known as Ianthe. He was an honest and
trusted man. And Ianthe was alone. For all those who
saw him could not fathom his being. An Angel came to
Ianthe one night. And Ianthe gasped and said, "Behold,
an Angel has come!". And the Angel said unto Ianthe,
"Take this list and command it, and give it reason to
be.". And Ianthe responded and said, "But, my master,
with what shall I control it, and what shall it be
for?". The Angel responded, " For you have questioned
me, you shall you dwell in hiding, your feelings will
never come forth. Unless shall come the day that I
prescribe, vie for it and it may come.". The Angel
continued, "Behold, I have noticed your
trustworthyness. Take this list and command it. And
for it I shall provide Beauty. It is yours to
command." And Ianthe accepted.

(I Ianthe 3) Ianthe looked in all the land and could
not find anything like Beauty. He cried a thousand
tears. He rose up and said, "Let there be Beauty in
all of things.". And there was beauty in all of
things. All the world began to sing. And man began to
wonder what it was that they saw, for they could not
differentiate it from the mundane. And Ianthe rose up
and rhymed, "The thing you see is Beauty, something
that you can see. Behold all of this Beauty, that the
Angel has given to me."

And Ianthe command all the men in the land to search
for Beauty. He told them all, "He who finds Beauty
most, I shall reward his find. I shall put Beauty that
I host, that one has not seen such kind."

And the men went hither and thither looking for
beauty. And they came to Ianthe with paintings, and
songs, and poems. But none had satisfied Ianthe. One
man rose up above the rest. He had written a book. And
Ianthe took the book and kissed it, and said, "Alas,
the beauty in this book in unsurpassed". Ianthe then
rewarded the man and said, "I shall give you your
reward." And all the men knew that Ianthe only rhymed
when multi-versing.

(I Ianthe 4) Ianthe had not known the full power of
Beauty. Ianthe commanded it and said, "Beauty, you
must listen to my command. I command you to be the
best in all he land. You must create a beautiful
being. It must be better than all I am seeing. Do not
add to what is there, and do not match the rest, Do
this one with the greatest care, and be the very
best." And Beauty itself came down and took form. And
Ianthe called this new being a Little Girl. Then
Ianthe gave her to the man and said, here is your
prize of utmost Beauty." The man looked, smiled,
experienced, and died, for he could not handle the
Beauty of the Little Girl.

The rest of the men called to Ianthe and said, "You
have come to give us Beauty, but we cannot handle it
right. This is the dardest cutie, then ever has been
in sight." And the men knew that Beauty causes rhyming
when multi-versing. But Ianthe did not hear them. For
Ianthe was bowing to the Little Girl, kissing her
feet, and experiencing.

(I Ianthe 5) Some men walked backwards and said,
"Behold we shall take a hammer and break this that we
cannot handle." And Ianthe went crazy at the thought,
and banished all of the men from the group, and sent
them to the West. The rest of the men begged Ianthe to
listen. But when the men got close, they all bowed
before the Little Girl and said, "Take us for we are
yours!" And they went to bow in front of her, and
takes turns to kiss her feet. These were the Days of
Experience.

And it came to pass after many days that the men from
the West were bored. And they banded together and
said, "Let us go and disrupt those that are not like
us". And the men came with bars and metal and rooms to
hold the men. And they hardened their hearts to be
blind to beauty. But as hard as they tried, they could
not move Ianthe and he continued to kiss the Little
Girls feet.

And Ianthe saw that he must do. And Ianthe wrote poems
and made picture of the Little Girl, and gave it to
all the men. And then men read the poems and bowed to
the pictures and said, "Take us for we are yours!"

After many days had passed the Little Girl rose up and
walked to Ianthe and spoke. "Behold you have seen my
beauty, and you have not faltered. And you have
distributed me throughout the land. For this I shall
reward you. And the Little Girl kissed Ianthe on the
cheek. And Ianthe begged the Little Girl and said, "I
cannot kiss you and live." And the Little Girl laughed
and fashioned many little girls from her laughter, in
her own image, in many ages. And the Little Girl
commanded them saying, "Do not grow up. And reward all
those who serve you with a true heart."

--

Wow! That's much larger than I expected! I can
continue, but I haven't the time. If the Great Ianthe
allows it, or if anyone likes it, please say so.

'?'
--------------------------------------------------------------


   [ Sadly, the Great Ianthe has not yet developed the power
     to divine a poster's nickname if they don't include it
     in the posting :-(]  Can people also send postings in
     plain text, not as an html web page.  'Verily, he was
     a wrathful god...' :)  ]



'Sihme' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Hello again my dear friends of the ASGL-L. Things really seem to
have quietened down lately, and it is eerie, because in my own
life there hasn't been much thought devoted to little girls apart
from sorting the thousands of pictures my news reader sees fit to
download.

Firstly, a hello to 'Ilsa Gold'. I like your nick, it reminds me
of a favourite chocolate of mine, Green & Black's 'Maya Gold' :)
Which state of Australia are you in? (as I also reside on that
continent).

There's something else which we have in common, and that's having
a seventeen year old girlfriend. Yes, you heard me correctly all
you people sniggering at the back of the room. Now, this is
quite a recent development in the unfolding of my life, and I know
that in the past I expressed some, perhaps extreme opinions
on maintaining the exclusivity of paedophilia, but hey.. times
change so stop the whispered mentionings of my having sold out.
I haven't sold out, not in the slightest! Although, I must admit,
I can see how the properties of the object of one's affections can
alter the perception!

But it's really brought to my attention how one can really only
care properly about one thing at a time. Indeed, the only times
I've cared about the more abstract areas of little-girl love are
when there aren't any girls (young or old) eating up my attention.

As for how much she knows about this aspect of me, well :) She
knows of the existence, but not of the extent. In the past I would
have been dying to share it, but today, I'm happy to keep it within
myself, and retain the purity of it. Do you know what I mean by
this? Like not sharing secrets. It's really the best way.

>You guys seem a lot younger than what I first expected.

Yeah well, I'm in my early 20's.

>Does anyone else smoke pot too?

Not anymore, but I used to. I started to find that when I did, the
things I considered to be 'good' started seeming 'weird', and I
kept getting trapped in strange modes of thought which, in a word,
sucked. So these days I might smoke it say once every six months.
It's impossible to be brave enough to be an effective GL when I'm
stoned!! :)

--

'Spelvin' wrote:
>I once went through a stage in which I wanted to have hairless skin, just
>like children, so that I could be assured of acceptance by children. But
>one day, I thought back on my experiences in nudist camps. Not only my
>hairy face, but my hairy chest, hairy arms, hairy legs, and hairy genitals
>were in full view of the children. And they accepted me, just as they would
>accept any other empathetic adult.
>So I said to myself, "You're good enough for children. The only question
>is: are you good enough for yourself?"

I went through a similar phase, but these days I agree whole heartedly
with you. This really is sage wisdom.

On the topic of the difference in attraction toward child and adult
females, I essentially agree with what has been said, ie that towards
adults it's more sexual and more 'something else', I suppose 'romantic'
towards children. I feel though, that what would be really great is
to be able to unify the duality such that one could experience a stronger
sense of physical sexual attraction toward children and more emotionally
toward adults. It's probably a useless and unfulfillable dream, but it
seems we're split individuals, and we suffer because of it.

Perhaps if one could concentrate on the more abstract elements of what
we find attractive rather than the final manifestation (or moreso,
anyway), satisfaction could be found in every stratum of the female age
continuum.

Haha, soon I'm going to start preaching universal love.

Probably the first step in the direction I'm suggesting is to stop thinking
about it, especially like this, so I think I may just :)

And of course, remember that everything I say, and every opinion I hold is
subject to change depending both on my mood and circumstance.

Enjoy your summer while it lasts, dwellers of the Northern Hemisphere!

'Sihme'
----------------------------------------------------------------------------




'Spike' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------------

Well sorry I haven't posted for a while but I have been busy! Some things
have changed and not all for the bad even though some things have happened
that was bad. First off, I have been knowing this little girl for the
past 6 yrs and she just turned 7 I'll call her Meg.

This will be my first subject since now that I live with her. Some things
happened over the past 3 weeks that have been unbelievable! About 3 weeks
ago the mother of this little girl just took off. She took the computer,
TV, and car, and everything else that has value, and just left. She left
 this little girl just laying in the bed one morning while her dad was
at work! I couldn't believe this! The little girl woke up and was scared
and she called me at work. Like I said I am like her best friend and I
have been knowing her for the past 6 yrs. She said she 'know where her
mom was and she' get in touch with her dad (secretary thought it was a
prank call) and she got really scared. I took off of work and went over
to her house. I was met with her crying and her running into me as soon
as I came through the door. I took a look around the house and the
computer, TV, and half of her closet was gone. I found a note on the
top of the computer desk that said "If your wondering where the computer
is I am selling it along with the TV, my engagement and wedding rings,
and car, and don't bother looking for the [four figure cash savings]
in the Bible it's not there!" I just couldn't believe this. How could
she?

Her dad got home and looked around, he was stunned. I called my work and
told my boss what had happened. I asked if I could go on a different
shift for the next couple of weeks and he graciously allowed me to.
This gave me a wonderful opportunity! I stayed at there house for
about 2 weeks, and just about a week and a half ago I moved in with
them. I am now more of her life than ever! Of course, she still don't
understand why her mom had left and she starts to cry when she starts
to talk about it so I try to keep her busy. I get her up in the
morning and dress her, I give her a bath, and everything! It has been
wonderful. I have gone to another shift for a temporary time until
she goes to school in September.

Until then I get to stay with her all day... well until about 4 when
her dad gets home then I go to work. I'll keep you guys updated as
the weeks go by.

In case you're wondering, No the Father does not know that I am
pedophile, he is one of a very few that don't know. I will tell him
but I got to wait until the time is right. When that is, I have no
idea. I just don't think it would be a good time to say anything
right now... he might kick me out! I don't know what his reaction
would be.  Oh well until next time!

L8ter,

'Spike'
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------
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  [ Press-cuttings round-up ]


UK: _British men wary of hugging kids because of pedophilia fears_
UK: _Paedophiles held in inadequate conditions_
UK  _Prison threat for hiring paedophiles_
UK: _Abusers 'target church youth'_
UK: _'Stranger danger' warning to young - draws criticism_
UK: _Sex crimes 'most likely' from 14 year-old boys_
UK: _Dogs 'could keep order in school'_
Australia: _Child sex charges "a set-up" - Australian_
Eire: _Former nun, man have convictions quashed_
USA: The Guide editorial
Hacker news: _Bald Lolitas Take Off Batman's Warez_
Germany: _Cold war returns as Germans strip off on beaches_
UK crypto: _Use encryption, go to jail?_
UK: _Parents asked not to video pupils_
UK: _'Fool-proof' security cameras put the innocent in the frame_
UK: _Boy defends his 'molester' in court_
UK: _Law note_ - major High Court ruling for free speech
USA: _Law note_ - State can't infringe on free speech of adults, U.S. court says
USA: _Letter to the LA Times_
USA: Bill Gates says his "top public policy priority" is strong crypto
USA: _Report says net censors block protected material, fail to block porn_
Science: _Boys like it hot_
UK feature: _How the police trawl the innocent_
Book review - Collusion
Movie review - Beau Pere
Book notes - The Rise of the Therapeutic State, and Humbertian
frottage in Lolita




UK:
------------------------------------------------------------

July 27th 1999

_British men wary of hugging kids because of pedophilia fears_

British men have distorted or negative views about family life
because of their obsession with child abuse, according
to a study of the lifestyles and attitudes of men across
Europe.

When shown a picture of a man hugging a mixed-sex group of
kindergarten soccer players as they celebrate a victory,
men from every country except one responded very positively.

"In the UK, the unanimous view was that there was something
wrong," said Nick Johnson of the research company RDSi,
which this week is publishing the research, based on interviews
with 1,000 men.

"The response of all the British men was to wonder why a guy
would be spending time with children who are clearly not his
own," he said.

Such is the obsession with, and fear of, pedophilia in Britain
that advertisers are being warned off using images of men
with children.

"It is sad," Johnson said. "It is partly because of all the press
attention to high-profile cases, but also because we are
not a touchy-feely society. We are only allowed to touch members
of our own family without arousing suspicion."

Adrienne Burgess, a researcher on masculinity, said the report
confirmed the British obsession with child abuse.

"The impact of some feminist critiques in the early 1980s,
which said all men were rapists, was greater here than
elsewhere," she said. "On the Continent, people are much
more relaxed about touching children. We don't do it here,
which makes it seem abnormal when a man does touch a child,
sometimes even his own."

------------------------------------------------------------




UK:
------------------------------------------------------------

July 1999

_Paedophiles held in inadequate conditions_

The largest concentration of paedophiles in England and
Wales are housed in grossly inadequate conditions, says
the Chief Inspector of Prisons. Conditions in a separate
wing, for non-sex offenders were considerably better,
Sir David Ramsbotham said in his critical report on
HMP Wymott, near Preston, Lancashire. The report
also said that many of the 440 sex offenders are missing
out on parole because there were insufficient places
on therapy courses, completion of which is a requirement
of parole.

------------------------------------------------------------
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_Prison threat for hiring paedophiles_

EMPLOYERS could be jailed for five years if they hire child
abusers for jobs that allow access to children, under a new
criminal offence promised yesterday by the Government.

The offence, which will also allow for the jailing for up
to five years of paedophiles who apply for such jobs, is
recommended in a report published today by a government
working party. The Home Office minister, Paul Boateng,
said the offence would be made law at the first opportunity.

The new criminal offence will have a much wider definition
of "working with children" that covers the public, private
and voluntary sectors and will be based on the concept of
"role" or "position" rather than "office". Offenders will
be banned from working in wide areas like leisure, sports
and religion.

People who will be banned from such work will include all
adults convicted of offences against children which result
in custodial sentences of 12 months or more. The banned
list will be smaller than the Sex Offenders Register.

Under the planned new legislation, offenders will escape
prosecution if they can successfully argue that they were
not aware that the work involved access to youngsters.


But Mr Boateng also disclosed that a new Criminal Records
Bureau designed to help employers and volunteer agencies
identify unsuitable applicants is unlikely to open for
another three years.

When the Criminal Records Bureau is established, probably
in 2002, employers will be charged 10 UKP for an "enhanced
check", giving details of the job applicant's criminal
record.

The introduction of the new legislation, with its wider
definition, means the bureau is likely to be swamped with
inquiries from employers.

The proposals were welcomed by the NSPCC and the Scout
Association. But the Scouts warned the cost of checking the
65,000 adults it vets every year could be 750,000 UKP and
called on the Government to fund the checks for voluntary
groups.

Mr Boateng said he was in discussions with voluntary
groups, but ruled out free checks.

------------------------------------------------------------
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 _Abusers 'target church youth'_

 The Church of England warned yesterday that paedophiles
were deliberately targeting congregations after claiming to
have undergone a religious conversion in prison.
Vicars and churchgoers are "naively" welcoming sex
offenders into their communities out of a Christian sense
of compassion, the church said in a report published
yesterday.

The report - Meeting The Challenge, How Churches Should
Respond To Sex Offenders - said that as many as 50 per cent
of congregations could already contain a sex offender, and
it warned that such people often tried to impress
congregations with the depth of their Christian commitment.

John Harding, of the church's home affairs committee, said:
"Our experience, which is anecdotal, tends to say that the
paedophile who is still intent on those purposes would see
a congregation as a natural target."

The report said paedophiles liked to "groom" their victims
by joining families or organisations containing children.

It said: "The churches are therefore particularly
vulnerable, and although the safeguards already in place
should work, in practice sex offenders are so manipulative
they do try to 'outwit' the system."

------------------------------------------------------------

   [ More, more positively slanted, version of the above
     report:

     Church Times (articles expire in a week)
     http://www.churchtimes.co.uk/index.htm

     BBC
     http://news.bbc.co.uk/hi/english/uk/newsid_407000/407506.stm ]



UK:
-----------------------------------------------------------

_'Stranger danger' warning to young - draws criticism_

  CHILDREN as young as two should be taught the rudiments
of personal safety and advised never to talk to strangers,
a children's charity will say today.

 In a campaign aimed at highlighting "stranger danger", the
NSPCC alsos advise parents never to leave young children
alone in a car - even for just a few minutes - and never to
allow children aged under eight to go out on their own.

The initiative has been timed to coincide with the school
summer holidays. The charity is also appealing for everyone
to keep an eye on children playing outside and to call
police or social workers if they see anything suspicious.

--

3rd August 1999

_Paranoid parents 'denying children freedom to play_

CHILDREN are being denied the opportunities for play
enjoyed by previous generations because of their parents'
paranoia, research will confirm this week.

 An exaggerated fear of harm from strangers, worries about
traffic and unwillingness to let a child do anything with
risk attached are blamed for unprecedented
over-protectiveness.

 Concern that children are growing up less independent and
without the social skills that come from interactive play
was heightened yesterday by child safety advice from the
NSPCC.

 Under the heading "NSPCC warns of risks to children this
summer", the charity mounted a campaign that was criticised
by other organisations for compounding parents' fears.

 Jim Harding, NSPCC chief executive, said: "The greatest
fear of parents is that their child will be abducted and
murdered by a stranger. It is important for us all to alert
children to the possible dangers they may face outdoors
this summer, without causing fear or panic."

  [ Translate: 'we need to keep the momentum on our alarmist
    fundraising drive going, what better way to grab
    the headlines and keep the funds rolling in during
    August than this ?' ]

 Other societies were concerned that the NSPCC campaign
would fuel parental fears about molestation by strangers
that already border on the irrational.

 The risk of a child being murdered by a stranger is no
greater today than it was in the late Sixties, when
children had much greater freedom to play. A child is in
much greater danger of being harmed by a member of its
family than a stranger. About six or seven children each
year are murdered by strangers but more than 80 are killed
by parents, carers or someone known to the family.

 The chances of a child aged one to four being killed by a
stranger are less than one in a million, and have fallen by
a third since 1988, while the risk to a child aged five to
15 is lower still.

 Tiffany Jenkins, a founder member of the Families for
Freedom group, which campaigns against the over-protection
of children, said the NSPCC would worsen people's already
distorted impression of the dangers. "They are deliberately
scaremongering parents with these fairytale fears when
their fears are already way too high."

 June McKerrow, director of Mental Health Foundation, a
charity that has commissioned research on children's
well-being, said: "We don't need any more of these
messages. If anything, the whole thing has already been
taken too far."

 Tim Gill, director of the Children's Play Council, said
there were practical steps that could be taken to improve
safety and reassure parents that their children could
venture out to play. "The biggest thing that has changed
has not been the threat from strangers but the risk from
traffic - not merely to playing in the street but to
getting around on your own.

 Death rates for child pedestrians are among the highest
in western Europe. The latest figures show that in 1997,
17,000 children under 15 were seriously injured by cars
while playing on the street. Of these 133 died and
thousands were left scarred with head and leg injuries.
More boys than girls, 65 per cent, were run over.

--

_What our children really need is a regime of benign neglect_

 The message in the new policy is: don't trust anybody
 because nobody trusts you

_Picture this. A man in his mid-thirties, bearded, wearing
slightly scruffy jeans, is following two children of about
eight and six down a suburban street. They are oblivious to
their pursuer - if they seem on the point of turning round
to look, he ducks out of sight into a garden. The little
convoy turns around the corner. What do you see? A
potential child molester tracking his next victims?

Actually, it was my neighbour following his children the
first time they were allowed to the corner shop by
themselves, making sure they were safe crossing the road.
We parents labour under a huge burden of worry about our
kids in the modern world of car accidents, child abductions
and murders, and careless or even violent childminders. No
wonder concerned dads follow their offspring around the
corner. No wonder mums ferry the kids to school in their
four-wheel drive, all but armour-plated vehicles,
accounting for two-thirds of the rush hour congestion in
our towns and cities.

Reports like yesterday's warning on "stranger danger" from
the NSPCC can only fuel such parental fears. The charity's
checklist of advice is actually completely sensible. But to
link basic steps for safeguarding children to the annual
toll of six children murdered by strangers each year, as it
did, is to move from common sense to hysteria. And we are
edging towards a state of mind out of proportion to the -
very real - dangers.

The typical British response to a photograph of a smiling
bare-chested man with a small child, recently shown to
people in different countries in a survey, was that it must
be a paedophile. Italians were far more likely to see it as
father and son.

This is the climate which has led to an entirely serious
proposal to tag small children in supermarket creches,
employing an extension of the scanning technology used to
keep track of goods on the shelves. The supermarket
concerned clearly believes parents will welcome it, and
will be more likely to shop at its stores.

In fact, everywhere you look there are new plans to monitor
and control children ever more closely.  Every hour of our
children's time must be observed and must be known.

When does this obsession with monitoring childcare spill
over from an entirely understandable and commendable
concern for children's safety into molly-coddling that
undermines their ability to learn how to fend for
themselves, or, worse, exercise control of their behaviour?
After all, Jeremy Bentham's vision of the perfect
utilitarian prison was one where the warder could spy at
any time on the activities of any prisoner, like a malign
spider at the centre of a web.

Our increasingly controlling and utilitarian vision of
childhood explains the urge to educate at an earlier and
earlier age. Nurseries and schools are in danger of being
turned into knowledge factories in which our toddlers are
the means of production, transforming gobbets of knowledge
into increased national output. The people who care for
them, chosen by parents on the basis of trust, will become
subject to an authoritarian official inspection regime. The
figure of the government inspector is not, in general, a
loved or even respected one. The bureaucrat with powers
over other people's jobs is all too often a petty tyrant.

This is taking the idea of the nanny state all too
literally. Obviously a balance has to be struck. We must
take care to keep our children safe, to educate them well,
even ensure they are happy. The Government has to set
minimum standards for childcare. Parents have to take all
sensible precautions. And we must accept that there are bad
carers and bad parents and bad people out there.

But there are costs to micro-managing every detail of
children's lives. All those of us who are adults today will
have experienced a much freer childhood than our own kids
do now. We wandered around alone, caught buses and were
sent to the shops at a younger age. We got into scrapes, or
even danger. We learnt to cope.

Now we are trying to teach our own children to cope at the
same time as trying to preserve them from taking any of the
risks they are meant to learn to handle. I don't believe it
is possible. Experience can not be taught. They will have
to cope later, and they will do so less well. This is not
to argue sentimentally in favour of the school of hard
knocks, but rather to point out that disappointment lies in
store in any attempt to escape this trade-off between
providing children with perfect safety and giving them the
experiences that will teach them to protect themselves. It
is an inescapable pain of parenthood that you can not do
everything for your children.

In fact, the best principle to apply in steering them
safely towards adulthood is probably one of benign neglect.

As a teenager I kept a notebook in which I listed all the
draconian laws I would pass to make the country a better
place when I was running it. Luckily for the country, I
gave up my youthful ambition to pursue a career in politics.
But you get the impression many members of the present
government were equally obnoxious as adolescents and, worse,
have kept their notebooks.

The message in the new policy, like the message in warnings
of stranger danger, is the same for parents and children
alike. It is don't trust anybody because nobody trusts you.

What a sad and dangerous country Britain has become.

--

Comment in the Sunday Times...

                             Only last week, it happened
that I was walking back from the post office when I heard
someone screaming for help. I crossed the road, wondering
if it was just a game, and found a young boy hanging by one
arm from the balcony where he had been playing. Beneath him
was a 12ft drop onto concrete. I caught him but the mother
who eventually came out to investigate his howls released a
torrent of abuse. Had I been a man, she'd have called the
police. Nowadays, the only unpaid adult interested in our
children is expected to be a paedophile.

-----------------------------------------------------------
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_Sex crimes 'most likely' from 14 year-old boys_

Sex criminals are more likely to be discovered among
14-year-old boys than males of any other age, Government
figures have shown today.

The official data, believed to be the first of its kind,
shows that the profile of sex offenders in Britain is
different to that of other criminals.

Most crimes are committed by males in their late teens,
with cases of violence, theft and burglary most common
among boys aged 15 to 18. However, the figures which
emerged today show that convictions or cautions for 'sex
offences' are most frequent among people between the ages of
14 and 17, with the peak at 14.

The numbers, from the Home Office Cautions and Court
Proceedings database, have prompted claims that they
destroy the stereotype of middle-aged paedophiles preying
on small children. Professor Roger Matthews, of Middlesex
University and a criminologist, said: "We tend to think
of sex offenders as old men attacking young girls or boys,
but all the research suggests that the victim and
perpetrator are likely to be much closer in age."

The figures were released in the Commons in response to a
question from Liberal Democrat home affairs spokesman Alan
Beith.

In 1997, the most recent year available, there were 6,441
sex crimes recorded on the database. Of these, 248 were
carried out by 14-year-olds and warranted either
prosecution or a police caution.

The percentage of crimes involving force or enticement
is not given. The National Survey of Sexual Attitudes
and Lifestyles 1990-91 which interviewed nearly
19,000 people aged 16-59, found that 33.8 percent of
women and 55.8 percent of men report having had their
sexual experience before the age of 15.

The Government is sponsoring a pioneering therapy project
in Oxfordshire which is working with 11 to 18-year-olds
who have displayed "sexually concerning behaviours" such
as indecent exposure, voyeurism, and 'obsession with
pornography'.

------------------------------------------------------------



UK: Crackpot idea of the month
------------------------------------------------------------

_Dogs 'could keep order in school'_

  BIG DOGS should be trained as classroom assistants for
primary school teachers, a teaching union said yesterday.

  Delegates at the Professional Association of Teachers'
conference in Southport backed a proposal from Wendy Dyble,
an infants' teacher from the Shetland Islands, who said
that dogs could round up children and keep them in check:
"A big dog would also be helpful for breaking up fights and
looking for lost property, like gym shoes or Barbie dolls."

  A school dog was a fixture in many schools in the 1940s
and 1950s, but have now become a rarity owing to pressure
on funds, hygiene concerns and a lack of playing fields for
exercise.

-----------------------------------------------------------

   [ Whatever next, barbed wire and watchtowers ?
     Ooops no, we have those already... :( ]



Thailand:
------------------------------------------------------------

_Child sex charges a set-up: Australian_

 Australian John Joseph Kosky, sweltering in police cells
200 metres from Thailand's Pattaya Beach, looked distraught
and haggard today as he said he had been "set up" on
child sex charges.

 The 67-year-old former private school teacher, who was
wearing only a pair of shorts, pulled on a shirt to speak
to The Age through cell bars.  "I am not guilty,'' Mr Kosky
said. "I have been set up. Conditions here are terrible."

 In linked raids, Thai police arrested a British private
school teacher and two Dutch men who are also accused of
having sex with under-age boys.  The British school teacher
also protests his innocence, and claims that police video
tapes of the raid on his hotel room will prove him right.

 Police have alleged that Mr Kosky's apartment was raided
after a 15-year-old Thai boy said that he had been
paid to stay with Mr Kosky and provide sexual acts with
other foreign men.

 Police in Pattaya have launched a crackdown on suspected
foreign paedophiles. However, local child protection
organisations have complained that many suspects were
able to secure their freedom by paying bribes.

------------------------------------------------------------




Australia:
------------------------------------------------------------

Wednesday 21 July, 1999

            The Queensland Council for Civil Liberties is
calling for the right of appeal for convicted paedophiles
against any decision to publish their names and addresses
on their release.

The council says it does not support the draft legislation
but is pleased at least the Queensland Community
Corrections Board, rather than the Attorney-General, will
decide on publication.

The council's Terry O'Gorman says there is always the
concern of political influence.

"In 1996 the then Premier sacked the entire parole board
because he didn't like a decision they made," Mr O'Gorman
said.

"Therefore while we accept that if the concept of a Megan's
Law is to be implemented, while we're opposed to it, it's
better it be implemented by a parole board with a right of
appeal to a judge," he said.

------------------------------------------------------------




Eire:
------------------------------------------------------------

July 1999

_Nun jailed for rape of girl, 10 _

A FORMER nun was jailed for life yesterday for the rape of
a 10-year-old girl in her care despite claims by defence
lawyers that her conviction was possibly a miscarriage of
justice.

Nora Wall, 51, formerly known as Sister Dominic, was
convicted by a majority verdict last month at Dublin
Central Criminal Court of helping an accomplice rape the
girl at St Michael's Child Care Centre at Cappoquin, Co
Waterford.

Mr Justice Paul Carney said Wall was "the leader" in the
offence, which occurred between January 1987 and December
1989. He said she had been in charge of the home for up to
30 children and was "the only person in the world"
responsible for protecting the child at the time.

Wall's co-accused, Paul "Pablo" McCabe, 50, a homeless man
who had himself been brought up at an "industrial school"
at the same location, received a 12-year sentence.
Mr Justice Paul Carney said there were some rape cases "so
gross and so appalling that the courts must not recoil from
the principle of imposing the maximum sentence".

--

July 28th 1999

_Former nun, man have convictions quashed_

Disturbing questions raise by conduct of abuse trial


Former nun Ms Nora Wall and Mr Paul McCabe have had their
convictions for rape quashed by the Court of Criminal
Appeal.

 Ms Wall and Mr McCabe were in court to hear the decisions.
This followed an application by the Director of Public
Prosecutions to have the verdicts set aside.

 Yesterday's hearing before a packed court took just
20 minutes to reverse the effects of the trial.

 Both defendants had been convicted last week of the rape
of a 10-year-old girl in the care of the Sisters of Mercy
children's home in Cappoquin, Co Waterford, on a date in
1987 or 1988.

 Ms Wall was given a life sentence for the rape last Friday
and Mr McCabe a 12-year term for the same offence.

 Yesterday, both were freed. Mr Denis Vaughan Buckley SC,
for the State, told the three judges he had been instructed
by the Director of Public Prosecutions to consent to the
court's allowing an appeal against conviction.

 There was a factor relating to the woman who made the
allegations which might be considered relevant and of
which the defence was unaware, he said.

 The nature of this factor was not disclosed in open court
but Mr Vaughan Buckley indicated the defence had now been
made aware of its import.

------------------------------------------------------------



USA:
------------------------------------------------------------

July 99

_Appeals court overturns 30-year sentence in sex case_

_WAUSAU, WIS.   A state appeals court Tuesday threw out the
sex convictions that landed a man in prison for 30 years,
saying there had been "egregious conduct" by Oneida
County sheriff detectives.

 The 3rd District Court of Appeals said James HH's
constitutional right to have an attorney was violated in
obtaining of evidence and he deserves a new trial.

 HH repeatedly told Oneida County sheriff detectives
that he wanted to contact his attorney but was denied the
right, the three-judge panel ruled.

 At one point, a detective knew HH's attorney was in
the sheriff's department but he was also denied access to
HH and police questioning of HH continued, court
records said.

 HH's repeated requests to call his attorney "serve
to emphasize the egregious conduct on the part of police in
denying HH access to counsel," Judge R. Thomas Cane
wrote.

 "Clearly, given the circumstances, a reasonable officer
should have known that HH's Sixth Amendment right to
counsel was sufficiently asserted," Cane wrote.

 Oneida County Sheriff Tim Miller declined comment on the
appeals court decision Tuesday.

 HH, 47, was convicted in 1997 of three counts of
sexual exploitation of a child, one count of child
enticement and one count of possession of child pornography
and sentenced to 30 years in prison, court records said.

 The allegations involved separate incidents with 16- and
15-year-old girls, court records said.

 Assistant Attorney General Gregory Posner-Weber said the
ruling clarifies how a defendant properly invokes his right
to an attorney. "It is obviously a victory for Mr.
HH."

------------------------------------------------------------




USA:
------------------------------------------------------------


Editorial from The Guide, August 1999:

_ABUSING CHILDREN_

A shocking story of children, sex, and police unfolded
this past month in York Haven, Pennsylvania. Police there
are taking credit for busting up a "sex ring" that
involved the "rape" and "molestation" of dozens of
that small town's children, age seven to 16. At
least six people have been charged with felonious sexual
activity involving children, and one person has been
convicted of raping an 11-year-old boy. Two of the accused
have already been sentenced to jail. All those convicted
face possible lifetime registration as sexually dangerous
persons, required wherever they go to report their status
to neighbors, employers, and police. And investigators fear
that they may be dealing with "only the tip of the
iceberg." To hear police and prosecutors tell the tale,
their actions saved the town's kids from the rapacious
sexuality of predatory monsters.

But any rational person hearing the uncontested facts of the
case would reach a different conclusion. There were no
adults involved in the "sex ring." All the participants --
both "victims" and "perpetrators"-- were children. No force
or coercion of any kind was ever alleged. All those involved
acted voluntarily. None of the children complained about the
activities. Problems began only after a participant's
mother found out about the shenanigans and went to the
cops. The person convicted of "raping" the 11-year-old boy
was a 16-year-old girl (who was deemed guilty because she
was more than four years older than her "victim").

The "crimes" took place in the woods surrounding town, in
various kids' homes, and after a game of spin-the-bottle at
a sleep-over. Clearly, the "sex ring" that police crowed
about busting up was not comprised of predatory monsters.
It was simply kids experimenting with sex the way that kids
have always done. But in our insanely sexphobic culture,
what used to be called "playing doctor" is now branded
child rape.

With tragic irony, those claiming to protect children
have become their worst abusers. Police have done
more than unfairly prosecute a few normal, curious kids.
They have jailed them and labelled them "sex criminals" for
the rest of their lives. They have instilled sexual fear
and loathing and perpetrated the notion that sex and sexual
curiosity are monumentally evil. So virulent is their
anti-sex crusading, they horribly abuse the children they
profess to care for. This abomination is tolerated because
of the sexual McCarthyism evident whenever childhood
sexuality is involved. Any parent questioning prosecutors
becomes an accomplice. Any child denying harm is judged a
perpetrator. Any citizen insisting on civil rights for the
accused is deemed a suspect. And anyone suggesting that
rational, moral laws aimed at regulating children's
sexuality must distinguish actions that involve violence
from those that don't is labelled a child molester.

It takes rare bravery to challenge the prevailing witch hunt
mentality. As gay people, we know what it is like to have
sexuality unfairly and irrationally demonized. Let us,
therefore, find the courage to tell the truth: the real
child abusers in York Haven are those police, prosecutors,
therapists, and social workers who are willing to
incarcerate and persecute kids in order to teach them that
sex is wicked. We must demand that curious children not be
made to suffer because of adults' insane fears.


article from The Guide, August 1999

_PA SEX POLICE NAB KIDS - Child felons convicted_

Did the children think of them selves as victims? Newberry
Township police chief Bill Myers chuckles and then pauses.
"I would say that they did, once it started it coming to
light -- in other words, after the police became involved in
it." By the time police and county investigators had
interrogated some 24 youngsters implicated in a juvenile
"sex ring" in York Haven, Pennsylvania, there were
"victims" and "perpetrators" aplenty, but it wasn't easy to
tell which from whom. Police say that the sex ring, which
they busted last December, involved 17 children, ages seven
to 16, who had sex together sporadically for two-and-a-half
years in York Haven, population around 750, a
down-at-the-heels hamlet on the Susquehanna River between
Harrisburg and York. Pennsylvania law does not allow for
prosecution of children younger than ten. But York County
Assistant District Attorney Marylou Erb charged all
participants ten or older -- six in all -- on counts ranging
from "involuntary deviate sexual intercourse" and "indecent
assault" to "[statutory] rape." One or two of the youngsters
have been jailed, police chief Myers says, but details of
the punishments have not been released. Juvenile court records
are sealed and prosecutors won't discuss the case.

A staffer at the York County DA's office who identified
herself only as "Randy" said the investigation into the
sexual activity was over. But Myers told The Guide that
prosecutions against some of the children are continuing.

None of the boys and girls had complained to authorities
about the sex, which authorities grant was voluntary. "From
what the investigators told me, the parents were shocked
and surprised, while the kids were more nonchalant because
they didn't understand what was wrong with it," says Caryl
Clarke, a reporter with the York Daily Record, who covered
the story. Participants in the sex ring were students at
Northeastern Middle and York Haven Elementary Schools.

"Some of the assaults occurred in homes," noted the Daily
Record. "Others happened outside, such as in wooded areas."

One of the last instances of sex play occurred at a
sleepover after the 16th birthday party of one of the
girls. Two boys, 11, were present, one boy 13, and another
girl, 16. "Supposedly what happened was they were playing
spin the bottle and things got beyond that,'' chief Myers
told the Associated Press. "The story was the bottle
pointed toward one of the males and he had to have
intercourse with one of the girls. Well, I guess this
turned out to be just the tip of the iceberg.'' After the
birthday party, according to the AP, one of the girls told
to her mother that one of the 11-year-old boys had sex play
with a seven-year-old neighbor, whose mother contacted the
police. The tattletale girl was later convicted of rape for
consensual sex with the 11-year-old boy.

Children were interrogated in their homes and in the local
courthouse, according to Myers, with their parents present
for the questioning. Parents faced the risk of prosecution or
having their children taken away by the state or if they
did not cooperate with authorities. District Attorney
investigator William "Skip" Clancy, Jr. told the York Daily
Record that he had to first allay the children's fears of
law enforcement: "We assured them we didn't want them doing
this when they are older. We told them the idea behind the
juvenile justice system is to get them the treatment and
counselling so they will not be in trouble as adults."

But after questioning them, Clancy's office sprung felony
charges against the youngsters who were old enough to be
tried. York County Assistant DA Marylou Erb and Clancy did
not return numerous calls from The Guide. When told of the
reason for calling, staffers at the DA's office refused to
identify themselves. Did anyone in York County question
whether childhood sex play should be regarded as criminal?

"I spoke to a sociologist or psychologist up at Penn State,
and he said he didn't want to be quoted, but he thought
that it's the most normal and natural thing in all the
world," says Caryl Clarke of the York Daily Record. "He
said that society these days frowns upon it, and that may
be for the best, but that without education and a lot of
watching, it's the normal way [for children] to be. In
rural areas with all the farm animals around, it's even
more common." Clarke says she has written only one article
about the case, partly from concern of the effect of
publicity on the children involved.

Richard C. Pillard, MD professor of psychiatry at Boston
University School of Medicine, told The Guide he was
incredulous at the prosecution. "Freud's view of the sexual
nature of children was the scandal of his day," Pillard said.
"No one argues for unrestrained sexual expression or sexual
coercion, but have we not learned something? Have we not
learned that the repression, the criminalization, of
childhood sexuality, can lead to future neurotic problems
for children, their families and the communities in which
they live?"

------------------------------------------------------------



Net: hacker news
------------------------------------------------------------

July 1999

_Bald Lolitas Take Off Batman's Warez_

One of the internet's most popular warez [pirated software]
sites, Batman, based in South Korea, seems to have been taken
down by fellow hacker. Someone, calling himself PUs5y, took
offence on seeing that Batman's web site was running a porn
banner advert. Such banner adverts are common on warez
web sites, but this banner purported to lead to a pay site
called Bald Lolitas. Despite the provocative name, the
advert featured grown women and led to a site where all
models have legal ages. However, PUs5y, made wild threats
against the Batman forum, calling Batman a "baby raper".
About one hour later the forum was down. Net traffic traces
on PUs5y led to the Pacific Stars and Stripes, located
in Okinawa, Japan.

------------------------------------------------------------



Germany:
------------------------------------------------------------

16th July 1999

_Cold war returns as Germans strip off on beaches_

      A BATTLE has broken out on Germany's Baltic coast
between nudists and anti-nudists in a row that pits prudish
tourists from the old West Germany against naturists from
the East.

 In the resort of Prerow, angry pensioners threw sand at
Elke Renger, 18, who was sunbathing nude, and demanded to
know why she would not retire to one of the 68 beaches set
aside for nudists. She said: "That's 18th-century. At the
Love Parade" - the pop festival held last weekend in Berlin
- "thousands of young girls went topless. Do I have to hide
myself?"

 Miss Renger is from Dresden, in the former East Germany,
where people treasured the freedom to take their clothes
off almost anywhere they felt like it, a liberty the
Communist authorities did not condone but could not
prevent. But since reunification in 1990, more and more
tourists from the former West Germany have flooded into the
former East, and many do not want to be surrounded by naked
adults and children when they go to the Baltic coast or
to the thousands of inland lakes where bathing is also
possible.

 East German nudists bitterly resented the attempt by the
authorities in the early years after reunification to
confine them 'like primitive tribesmen to remote
reservations' in order to avoid causing offence to wealthy
visitors from the west. But this summer the nudists are
making a stronger effort than before to recover lost
ground, aided by a growing fashion for nude bathing among
former West Germans.

 The authorities in the Baltic coast resorts are being
inundated with complaints about nude bathing, but have hung
back from imposing permitted fines of up to 3,300 UKP. About a
quarter of their 300,000 visitors want to bathe naked, but
many others insist that bathing suits should be worn.

 A spokesman for the resorts said: "We have to proceed with
great sensitivity. The nudists are paying guests too."

------------------------------------------------------------



UK: Big Brother Britain
------------------------------------------------------------

July 29, 1999

_Use encryption, go to jail?_

LONDON -- Encryption users could face up to two years
in prison for refusing to hand over the keys to their code,
according to Britain's proposed Electronic Communications
Bill.

The bill is causing concern among privacy advocates and
opposition parties, who say the bill gives law enforcement
wide-reaching power over private Internet communications.
Most aggravating, the bill calls for a possible two years
in prison for anyone refusing to turn over the encryption
key or the message in plain text to law-enforcement
officials. It also calls for a five-year prison term for
tipping off senders that they are being investigated,
according to Caspar Bowden, director of the London-based
Foundation for Information Policy Research.

Even discussing an investigation in public, such as
complaining about alleged abuses of law enforcement to the
media, may also be punishable by imprisonment, said Bowden.

"Let's say that someone under investigation sends me a
message with encryption that can only be decrypted by the
receiver. The authorities come to me and tell me that they
are investigating someone, but won't tell me who, so they
ask for all my private keys," Bowden said. Refusing this
request from the authorities could get him two years in
prison, said Bowden.

In such a case, the authorities would have all of Bowden's
private keys, enabling law enforcement to read all
encrypted correspondence that was sent to him. Bowden would
then have no choice, he said, because by informing anyone
of this, or even asking them to change their key, he would
break the "tipping off" clause of the bill and in turn and
face five years imprisonment.

--

PERSONAL bank accounts, confidential medical records and
individual tax files are set to be accessed by the
Government as part of a far-reaching clamp down on crime
being actively considered by Downing Street. The proposal
was immediately condemned by civil libertarians last night
as a further step towards "big brother Britain."

A report sent to Tony Blair by the inter-departmental
ministerial group on fraud, recommends drastic changes to
the law to give Whitehall departments sweeping new powers
to compare files and obtain private information.

--

Controversial plastic bullets, which the European Union
wants to ban, can now be used in England and Wales.

From today, new rules make it explicit that baton rounds,
as they are officially known, can be used, Home Secretary
Jack Straw said.

In April 1997, the European Parliament called for the
banning of plastic bullets as they constitute "excessive
force" and breach the United Nations code of conduct for
law enforcers.

------------------------------------------------------------




UK:
------------------------------------------------------------

15th July 1999

_Parents asked not to video pupils_

PARENTS at a Yorkshire primary school have been asked
not to make videos of their children's sports day because
of fears that the tapes could fall into the hands of
paedophiles.

 The move, which comes a year after teachers were told
they should not apply sun cream to children because of
the risk of being accused of sexual abuse, was described as
"a very worrying precedent" by parent-teachers' association
leaders.

 David Grundy, head teacher, asked parents of the 238
pupils at Shay Lane Junior and Infant School, Crofton, near
Wakefield, to leave their camcorders at home during the
annual two-day competition. The move followed a request
from some parents, who feared that the traditional event
may be used as an excuse by paedophiles to film children.

 Several parents ignored the ban, which triggered some
complaints to the school governors. One angry parent said:
"It's ridiculous. This is political correctness gone mad."

But Mr Grundy said: "A couple of sets of parents had told
me that their children felt uncomfortable and exposed at
being filmed on video."

 Margaret Morrison, of the National Confederation of
Parent-Teacher Associations, said: "If parents cannot take
videos of their children at a school sports day because of
the fear that the pictures may fall into the hands of
paedophiles, then the world is a very sad place.

 "What will come next? Will parents be banned from filming
their children's school play? I would certainly not agree
with preventing parents from taking videos of important
days in the lives of their own children."

 A spokesman for Wakefield Council said: "We cannot
comment. It is an internal matter for the school."

------------------------------------------------------------




UK:
------------------------------------------------------------

July 1999

_'Fool-proof' security cameras put the innocent in the frame_

  It was hailed as one of the most important modern tools
in catching criminals, but research has shown that
closed-circuit television (CCTV) cameras are just as likely
to pinpoint the innocent as the guilty.

Research by academics at Glasgow and Stirling universities,
presented during a recent psychology and law conference at
Trinity College Dublin, has shown that when people are
asked to match photographs with images on CCTV footage,
they get it wrong almost half the time.

Mike Burton, from Glasgow University, said people were
found to be "highly error- prone" in making a correct match
in 56% of the trials. "CCTV images are tremendously useful
sources as evidence, but caution must be exercised in using
video images alone to identify suspects," Burton said.
Vicki Bruce, from the University of Stirling, said the
results could have serious consequences in trials where an
innocent person could be wrongly identified as a criminal.
"Judges and juries should be warned that apparent
resemblance between different face images can be
misleading," she said.

The academics conducted a series of experiments with 200
photographs, asking participants to match the individuals
to figures on CCTV footage. "People who are asked to
compare CCTV images of unfamiliar people against
candidates' faces make a high proportion of errors -
frequently confusing one person with someone else who looks
similar," said Bruce.

"Error rates are quite high when faces are unfamiliar, even
when the image quality is good and comparison faces are
matched closely in their viewpoint."

Britain has the largest number of CCTV cameras in the
world. One million have been installed.

--

 STREET spy cameras have little or no effect on crime, a
Government-commissioned survey has revealed. Contrary to
the belief that CCTV lowered crime and led to more arrests,
the report, funded by the Scottish Office, concludes that
"reductions were noted in certain categories [of crime] but
there was no evidence to suggest that the cameras had
reduced crime overall".

 The report, released last week with no announcement, is
the largest independent criminological study ever conducted
into CCTV.

 The three-year study, conducted by the Scottish Centre for
Criminology, analysed crime figures before and after the
introduction of cameras in central Glasgow. It found that
recorded crime rose by nine per cent after the introduction
of cameras, while detected crime decreased by four per cent.

 The report's main author, criminologist Jason Ditton, said
the findings "have taken the stardust out of our eyes about
this technology".

--

 Two schools near the controversial Nottingham prison
detention unit for released paedophiles have been given
closed-circuit television cameras after protests by parents
anxious about their children's safety.

 Four cameras will be installed at Seely Infant and Junior
Schools, just 250 yards from the prison where paedophiles
are held.  Linda Robinson, head of the infants' school,
said: "This kind of security will help ease parents' minds."

------------------------------------------------------------




UK:
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Thursday _15 July_ 1999

_Boy defends his 'molester' in court_

 A MOTHER of four YM, 23, befriended a young boy and
taught him how to kiss before luring him to her bedroom
for sex, it was alleged today.

 Lincoln Crown Court was told that after having intercourse
with the boy four times she told a neighbour about the
relationship, saying in the child's presence: "Isn't he
lovely. Doesn't he look older than he is?"

 The defendant, a single woman whose children are all under
five, denies four charges of indecent assault. The offences
allegedly took place at her home in Winthorpe, near
Skegness.

 The boy, now 12, who cannot be named, was ordered by the
judge to remove his baseball cap before giving evidence by
video link. He told the jury: "I love her. I know I do. I
feel it."

 The trial continues.

------------------------------------------------------------




UK: law note:
------------------------------------------------------------

July 99

A JUDGE yesterday made a landmark ruling championing freedom
of speech for "the irritating, the contentious, the
eccentric, the heretical, the unwelcome and provocative".

Ruling that a woman had the right to preach outside
Wakefield Cathedral, despite the annoyance she caused,
Lord Justice Sedley said: "Freedom only to speak inoffensively
is not worth having." The High Court judge, sitting in London
with Mr Justice Collins, allowed an appeal by Alison
Redmond-Bate of Leeds against a conviction by local
magistrates for obstructing police. The conviction had been
upheld at crown court.

--

_Redmond-Bate v Director of Public Prosecutions
_Before Lord Justice Sedley and Mr Justice Collins
Judgment July 23rd 1999.

------------------------------------------------------------



USA:
------------------------------------------------------------

_State can't infringe on free speech of adults, U.S.
court says_

    DETROIT -- A federal judge invalidated a Michigan law
that sought to keep sexually explicit material from minors,
ruling that the government cannot infringe on the free
speech of adults.

    In declaring the law unconstitutional, U.S. District
Judge Arthur J. Tarnow joined federal judges in New York
and New Mexico that have struck down similar laws.

    The American Civil Liberties Union and a coalition of
nine Internet firms from across the United States brought
the lawsuit.

    "The decision is a victory for free speech on the
Internet," said Michael Steinberg, legal director of the
Michigan ACLU. "This law would have criminalized a wide
array of valuable speech in cyberspace ranging from advice
about safe sex and AIDS prevention."

    Opponents argued that the law was so loosely worded
that a person who posted torrid sections of Ulysses by
James Joyce or Lady Chatterley's Lover by D.H Lawrence
could be charged with a two-year felony.

    "To comply with the act, a (user) must speak only in
language suitable for children," Tarnow wrote in a 31 page
ruling. "Even under the guise of protecting minors, the
government may not justify the suppression of
constitutionally protected speech because to do so
would burn the house to roast the pig."

    The chief sponsor of the law vowed to fight on. Gov.
John Engler signed a law in June that would make the use
of a computer to disseminate sexually explicit materials
to minors a felony punishable by two years in prison
and a $10,000 fine.

    The law was set to take effect Aug. 1.

------------------------------------------------------------




USA: Letter to the LA Times, re the Rind storm:
------------------------------------------------------------

Thanks for publishing the thoughtful commentary by
Tavris on the current uproar over the Psychological
Bulletin article on the long-term effects of child sexual
abuse. The McCarthyesque witch hunt engaged in by
religious/moralistic zealots against the authors of that
article and the American Psychological Assn. indeed
represents a dangerous assault on the process of scientific
research in general.

The attempt to censor the publication of empirical
research findings because they seem to offend some group's
religious/moral beliefs (did any of these people even
bother to read the last paragraph of the Rind et al.
article?) and to abridge scientists' 1st Amendment rights
in general is, in my opinion, infinitely more dangerous
than some imagined effect of the Rind et al. article on the
imagined defense of a handful of pedophiles. (As Tavris
points out, pedophilia is still illegal.)

[name]
Professor of Psychology
Cal State Fullerton
-------------------------------------------------------------




Crypto snippet: "Hey, Bill, I _always_ liked you!" :)
-------------------------------------------------------------

July 99

In a private meeting with House Democrats last month,
Microsoft Chairman Bill Gates said his top public policy
priority was to have Congress lift controls on the export
of encryption products.

-------------------------------------------------------------

   [ Just in case you can't wait for the 'Boy' Bill
      vs. 'Firestarter' Reno face-off, here are the
      128-bit Windows cryptography upgrade patches,
      downloadable from anywhere on the planet :-)
      http://www.replay.com/   ]




USA:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_Report says Net filter blocks protected material, fails to block porn_

29th July 1999

Bess, the filtering software product marketed to schools
across the country and designed to protect kids from
harmful online material, fails to block large amounts of
pornography, even as it blocks a significant amount of
constitutionally protected material, says the latest study
by the Censorware Project [http://censorware.org]

 [http://censorware.org/reports/bess/] is the fifth major
report on filtering products issued by the Censorware
Project, a group that opposes use of Internet filters in
public institutions. The group has previously issued
reports on Smartfilter, X-Stop, Websense and Cyberpatrol.

The group tested the filtering product for several days in
late July. The findings revealed that various
non-pornographic materials were barred, including:

  + The Feminists Against Censorship Web site.
  + Sex education Web sites.
  + A gay-owned bookstore's site.
  + Articles from *Time* magazine's Netly News.

The study says that free-speech activists are "seriously
concerned about the perfectly ordinary webpages which are
blocked by the software."

"More shocking than unfairly censored speech, however, is
the sheer volume of accessible pornography," says the
report. The report lists approximately 50 major pornographic
Web sites that the Censorware Project says were not blocked.

-------------------------------------------------------------



Science corner:
-------------------------------------------------------------

July 22nd 1999

_Boys like it hot_

When soaring summer temperatures put the thermometer in the
pink, more baby boys are conceived, a German scientist
says.

And when winter's chill sinks the mercury into the blue,
more baby girls are conceived. Alexander Lerchl of the
University of Munster has discovered that more boys are
born in Germany between April and June, and significantly
fewer in October.

Experiments with rats and bats had already hinted that
environmental temperatures could affect the sex ratio of
offspring, says New Scientist magazine which reports on the
unusual study.

Dr Lerchl searched German meteorological and birth records
over a 49-year period from 1946 to 1995. He found that sex
ratio seemed to correlate with temperature about one month
before conception.

Hot summers or unseasonably warm patches during this period
yielded more boys, while unusually cold weather favoured
girls. Temperature deviations of just a few degrees
centigrade appeared to have an impact.

One explanation, says Dr Lerchl, is that temperature
affects processes within the testes. He speculates that hot
spells may damage sperm carrying an X chromosome more than
sperm carrying a Y, so more boys are conceived.

He also speculates that the temperature rise that global
warming may bring could further increase the ratio of males
to females, which already favours boys by a few per cent.
However, there could be a more prosaic explanation for the
effect - people have sex more often when it is hot.
Frequent sex increases a woman's chance of conceiving as
soon as she ovulates.

Other studies have shown that this results in more sons,
possibly because sperm carrying a Y chromosome are faster
but less robust than X carriers which stand a better chance
if they have to wait for ovulation.

-------------------------------------------------------------

   [ So now you know - honeymoon in the Antarctic ! :) ]




UK feature:
-------------------------------------------------------------

The New Statesman Special Report

July 1999

_How the police trawl the innocent_

As many as 5,000 care workers may be facing complaints of
child abuse. Are they the victims of the biggest witch-hunt
in history, asks _Richard Webster


          One evening in May of this year Brian Johnson, a
43-year-old former care worker from South Wales, telephoned
me from a call box in Cardiff. He had been charged on
several counts of physical and sexual abuse. But the
prosecution had offered a deal. Good-humoured as always,
Johnson told me: "If I plead guilty to the physical
charges, they are prepared to drop all the sexual
allegations and I will almost certainly walk out of court a
free man. So what do I do?"

I didn't really need to answer. Johnson had already made up
his mind. His legal team had collected substantial evidence
that all the allegations against him had been fabricated.
"I'm going back tomorrow," he said, "and I am going to tell
them exactly where they can stick their offer. I am going
to fight."

For some time, there was no news. Then I found out what had
happened. After a three-week trial, Brian Johnson had been
found guilty on several counts of sexual abuse. He was
sentenced to 15 years in prison. He was led from the court,
shouting out that he was innocent.

The evidence against Johnson was collected during a new
form of police inquiry which has developed only in the past
ten years: the trawling operation. First used by
Leicestershire police in the Frank Beck case in 1990, the
method spread to North Wales, Cheshire and Merseyside. Now
it has been used by as many as two-thirds of the country's
police forces to convict dozens of alleged abusers.

Detective Superintendent John Robbins, of the Merseyside
police, has described this new kind of investigation as
"the reverse of normal police methods". Instead of starting
from a crime and setting out to find the criminal, the
trawling procedure starts with the suspect (or an
allegation) and then attempts to find the crime. Police
officers trace and interview former residents of care homes
and, during these interviews, more evidence against the
original suspect, or against other care workers, almost
unfailingly emerges.

These investigations are often said to involve "children's
homes". In fact they are usually residential institutions
for troubled or difficult adolescents and, since the
allegations of abuse usually refer back ten, 20 or even 30
years, those making them are not children at all. They are
almost always adults, many of them with long criminal
records. In a number of cases they make their allegations
in prison or while facing serious criminal charges. It is
here that the real dangers of police trawling operations
become apparent - or ought to become apparent.

If police officers interview hundreds of damaged young
people with long records of deception and dishonesty, with
the aim of gathering allegations of abuse against those who
once cared for them, it would be surprising if they did not
succeed in provoking a large number of false allegations -
particularly when it is known that such allegations can
result in thousands of pounds being paid out by the
Criminal Injuries Compensation Authority.

Yet police forces up and down the land continue their
trawling operations with the full knowledge and implicit
approval of Home Office ministers.

Lord Williams of Mostyn, for example, recently wrote that
there are "no viable alternatives" and that "sexual abuse
allegations are too serious not to look for further
evidence".

Here is an example of how the police do it. In September
1997 former residents of St George's School in Formby,
Merseyside, which had always enjoyed an unblemished
reputation, received a letter from Robbins, headed
"Operation Care". It read:

I am the senior investigating officer of the above
operation which is currently investigating allegations of
child abuse reported to have taken place within a number of
residential establishments in the Merseyside area.

I am aware from records provided to me that in times past
you have been a resident at St George's/Clarence House
School . . . I am concerned that there is a possibility
that such abuse may have taken place whilst you were in
residence there.

If you have any information *or if we can help you with any
complaint you may have *[my italics], please respond by
completing and returning the attached slip using the
enclosed pre-paid envelope or by contacting a member of my
staff using the above telephone number . . .

One man interviewed as a result of this trawl is the
Southampton football manager Dave Jones, who worked at St
George's for four years during the 1980s, and whose conduct
at the time was considered exemplary. His case was leaked
to the press because he happens to be well known. But it is
believed that 80 former members of staff face allegations,
and Robbins recently told a judge that charges would be
brought against as many as 50 of them. Yet until recently
St George's enjoyed an unblemished reputation.

St George's is only one of a hundred institutions that have
been investigated by the Merseyside and Cheshire police
forces in the past five years. It would seem likely that,
in these two counties alone, trawling operations have led
to allegations being made against as many as a thousand
care workers.

The original North Wales investigation produced allegations
against 365 different people, and this tally has now risen.
In South Wales, according to a report in *Community Care
*magazine, an investigation carried out by Gwent police
into a single home, Ty Mawr, has already led to accusations
against 60 former members of staff. So far, however, the
police have interviewed only 200 former residents.
According to the report, it is their intention to interview
another 6,800 before their investigation is concluded. In
another care home, five former members of staff, one of
whom is in his eighties, have recently been charged by the
South Wales police with more than 200 counts of abuse.

Another case involves Derek Brushett, former head of
Bryn-y-Don. So well-respected was he that he became a Welsh
Office inspector. Yet he now faces 40 counts of sexual and
physical abuse relating to more than 20 complainants. None
of these complaints was made spontaneously and all were the
products of police trawling exercises. At least 50 other
institutions in South Wales are under investigation.

Meanwhile on Tyneside, Operation Rose has reached such a
pitch that Gill Rutherford, a solicitor with Thompson's,
has retained the services of five barristers, who meet
weekly. About 100 care workers have already faced police
interviews; more than 20 have been charged.

Given the statistics already in the public domain, it is
reasonable to assume that the number of care workers
implicated by trawled allegations is now in excess of 3,000
and may well be approaching 5,000. Many of these cases will
never come to court. But with the cost of the North Wales
tribunal alone estimated at 10-15 million UKP, the overall
cost to the public purse of convening inquiries, mounting
police trawling operations, co-ordinating with social
services, bringing suspects before the courts and holding
those convicted in prison must already run into hundreds of
millions of pounds.

Most people would consider this money well spent if it were
indeed contributing to the cause of justice. But many
lawyers believe that exactly the opposite is happening.
Certainly some of the care workers involved in these cases
are guilty of sexual abuse. But from the beginning,
solicitors have expressed concern about the alarmingly high
level of false allegations that appears to result from
trawling operations. Chris Saltrese, a solicitor based in
Merseyside, takes the view that at least half the
convictions obtained in Cheshire and Merseyside are
unsound. He also thinks that, as the investigation in the
North-west has gathered momentum, the number of false
allegations has multiplied, to the point where as many as
90 per cent of trawled complaints have been fabricated.
Chief among the complex motives of those who make false
complaints, he believes, is the desire to gain
compensation.

The principle underlying all trawling operations is, in the
words of Robbins, that of "corroboration by volume". Terry
Hoskin, the former head of St Aidan's, Widnes, whose appeal
against his conviction in 1996 on a number of serious
sexual offences will be heard later this year, found
himself facing allegations made by no fewer than 40
complainants. All but one had been trawled by the police.
Even after the prosecution had discarded the more obvious
fabrications, 20 complainants remained. In the face of such
multiple allegations it is all but impossible to find
judges or juries who are prepared to acquit, however many
inconsistencies the evidence contains.

The same factor appears to have played a part in the
conviction of Brian Johnson last month, even though his own
trial involved only four complainants. One allegation
against Johnson and his co-defendant Geoffrey Morris (who
pleaded guilty to a number of counts) involved a claim of
satanic abuse: a black cloak, an altar and the drinking of
blood were supposedly used as ritual preludes to sexual
assault. Although the jury rejected this allegation, they
accepted another from the same man that actually ran
counter to the evidence before them. The man claimed that
Morris had driven him in a minibus to a venue where he was
sexually abused by both Morris and Johnson. Even though
Morris could not drive, and even though this was accepted
by the Crown, the jury convicted Johnson on this count.

Another witness was a woman who claimed that Johnson had
indecently assaulted her. Her psychiatric records suggested
that she was unable to distinguish between truth and
fantasy and that she had made numerous allegations which
were not true. Ten years ago, after making an allegation of
rape which had resulted in a police investigation, she
eventually admitted that she had made up the entire
incident. In court last month, however, she claimed that
the rape had taken place after all. In spite of a great
deal of other evidence, including the testimony of her
former foster mother, which completely undermined the
credibility of this witness, Johnson was found guilty of
indecently assaulting her.

In this respect, the trial followed the pattern of
countless others involving care workers: the sheer quantity
of complainants and allegations leads to a situation where
the quality of the evidence offered becomes all but
irrelevant. That Johnson - who, in the view of his legal
team, is entirely innocent - should have been found guilty
"beyond reasonable doubt" on the evidence presented is
extremely disturbing. It is tempting to criticise the jury
system itself. But the real responsibility lies with those
who decided to put such cases before a jury in the first
place.

For sound historical and evidential reasons our legal
system contains safeguards designed to protect both
individual citizens and the public purse from unsound
prosecutions ever being brought before a court. Since its
creation in 1986, the Crown Prosecution Service has played
a central role. Its brief is that it should allow
prosecutions only if there is a realistic prospect of a
conviction and if a prosecution would be in the public
interest. A second safeguard has traditionally been
provided by the magistrates' court. In cases initiated
before April 1997 it is still possible to hold an old-style
committal hearing in front of a magistrate. Witnesses can
be called and magistrates can dismiss weak cases without
them ever going before a judge. Even if this safeguard
fails, judges can themselves dismiss cases or prevent
unsound evidence going before a jury on a number of
grounds.

In any sane and reasonable society, no prosecution based on
allegations that have been actively sought or solicited by
police forces, in circumstances where substantial material
rewards may be available to those who make false
allegations, would ever be allowed to proceed. The case
would be halted by the CPS or the evidence would be ruled
inadmissible either by a magistrate or by the judge.

The problem that our criminal justice system now faces is
that the attitude we have adopted as a society towards
allegations of sexual abuse is neither sane nor reasonable.
So terrifying has the spectre of child sexual abuse become,
so convinced are we that we are beset by some unspeakable
evil, that the ordinary checks and balances built into our
justice system have been rendered powerless.

In recent years barristers have noticed an increasing
tendency for the CPS to allow sexual cases to proceed,
regardless of the quality of the evidence. At the same time
both magistrates and judges seem terrified to use their
powers to dismiss unsound prosecutions or to halt trials as
an abuse of process. The terror that an innocent person
might be found guilty, which has traditionally and rightly
been the foundation on which our entire justice system has
been built, has been replaced by the terror that a guilty
man might go free.

In these circumstances, in which both magistrates and
judges have in effect relinquished their traditional
responsibility to protect the public against ill-founded
and dangerous prosecutions, it should scarcely be
surprising that juries, misled by the court into believing
that the evidence being presented to them is safe, should
use this evidence as the basis for convicting the
defendant. For juries, too, are susceptible to terror. And
they, too, are liable to reach a verdict of guilty not on
the evidence but in response to the fear that they might
acquit a guilty man. If recent rulings are any guide, even
some appeal court judges appear to have succumbed to the
terror.

When you are faced by an unspeakable evil, the safest
course is always to convict, whatever reasonable doubts
there may be about whether the defendant has actually
committed the crimes of which he or she is accused. We saw
that again and again in the cases brought after the IRA
terror bombings.

In such a climate, the dispensing of justice is replaced by
a witch-hunt. And, because police trawling operations have
been allowed to develop virtually unchallenged over ten
years, we are now in the midst of a witch-hunt of
unprecedented intensity.

Perhaps the most lavishly resourced witch-hunt in history,
taking up thousands of police hours and draining hundreds
of millions of pounds of public money, the present one
stretches across England, Scotland, Wales and Ireland and
involves literally thousands of care workers, former care
workers and an increasing number of teachers. One of the
reasons that it has spread so rapidly, so silently and so
invisibly is that all free societies depend ultimately not
upon lawyers or politicians but upon journalists to watch
over their essential liberties and to keep them safe. Yet
in the present case journalists have themselves been
responsible for driving the witch-hunt forward.

Although we tend to assume that investigative journalists
are among the most sceptical of observers, that is by no
means always the case. As at least one former national
newspaper editor has noted, journalists are sometimes the
most credulous of people. So anxious are they for
sensational stories that they are frequently unable to
interrogate these stories sceptically or to investigate
them properly. It is because the great children's home
panic, in the midst of which we now find ourselves, was
largely created by apparently responsible journalists
writing for broadsheet newspapers (or for *Private Eye*)
during the early years of this decade that its true nature
has remained, in effect, invisible for so long. It is
because it has been virtually undocumented by serious
journalists that this particular moral panic has become so
vast, so powerful and so dangerous.

Much can now be done by politicians, by lawyers and by the
judiciary. But whether it is done will depend on whether
editors and journalists can wake from their slumberous
credulity and begin to document in detail the phenomenon
that they have played such a large role in creating.

If they do not, it is likely that Brian Johnson, and the
dozen or more other innocent care workers who are already
serving long prison sentences, will continue to protest
their innocence in vain and that the carefully prepared
submissions of their lawyers will continue to be turned
down by the Court of Appeal. If this should indeed happen,
it is certain that they will be joined by many others from
among the thousands who have had allegations made against
them. Given the scale of the investigations that are now
taking place, the number of innocent care workers in prison
is likely to rise by the score until it reaches a hundred
or more.

Such a prospect should not be tolerated in any society that
calls itself free. The present situation, where police
forces hunt crimes, rather than criminals, should not be
tolerated, either.

In allowing retrospective trawling operations to develop in
the way they have, we have created a machine for producing
miscarriages of justice. That machine is now out of
control. It has already done inestimable damage to
countless innocent care workers and their families. If it
is not halted soon, and halted by the very people who have
thus far driven it forward, a great deal more damage will
be done, and a tragedy that is already grave beyond the
power of words to express will become graver still.


*Richard Webster is the author of "The Great Children's
Home Panic" (1998)*

-------------------------------------------------------------



Book review:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_Collusion: The Story of a Young Girl and Her Ballet Master_

Reviewed by Gilbert Adair

 A strange little book, Evan Zimroth's Collusion has a
title that doesn't sound like a title, an author whose name
doesn't sound like a woman's (which it is), an opening as
provocative as an ending and an ending as teasing as an
opening.

It's a dancer's memoir - or rather, the memoir of someone
who was what used to be called a baby ballerina, a
12-year-old dance student.

Actually, it's easy to forget her age while one is reading
the book, since the narrator's mindset is that of an adult
(who happens to be an award-winning novelist) attempting to
comprehend, many years after the event, why she colluded so
slavishly in a sadomasochistic "gavotte of power and
submission" with a despotic Russian ballet master she
identifies only as F.

One also has a sense, but this is, of course, mere
conjecture, that writing of her experience represented for
its author a belated act of exorcism.

A strange little book, I say, strange and little mostly by
virtue of what it leaves out. To take just one example, F's
put-upon wife is named as Sonya and the school's pianist as
Mr Shurbanov and Alicia Alonso, the Cuban prima ballerina,
makes a cameo appearance in the text; so why is F alone
designated by an initial, like a character from a Russian
short story? Nor are we ever told where it's all taking
place (or when, for that matter).

It's obviously America, but it's equally obviously not New
York, so where? And how on earth did F, Sonya and Shurbanov
fetch up in whichever city it is? We're not informed.
Do these omissions matter? As it transpires, scarcely at
all (unless you feel that a dancer's memoir should be all
tights, footlights and first nights).

Collusion is no luvvie fest. Although the ballet world's
sometimes sweaty and sometimes spangly rigours and rituals
are by no means incidental to its fascination, its real
subject is the erotic relationship between a pubescent girl
and a man - whose teacher's pet she was - old enough to be
her grandfather.

Having written that incendiary sentence, however, I'm duty
bound to add that F touches the 12-year-old Zimroth only to
give her a thwack on the thighs with his cane after a
graceless movement at the barre or to whisk a forbidden
cigarette from her lips. Even when he invites her into his
private quarters, it's to chat, pop chocolates into her
mouth and, the closest we ever come to criminal
paedophilia, show her a snapshot of his younger, sleeker
self, naked save for a jockstrap.

At one level, then, it may all seem like much ado about
nothing, especially by current lurid standards of
confessional prose.

Zimroth was not raped or abused or even fumblingly
"interfered with". Yet the experience was patently the
intensest of her entire life, and it forced her, perhaps
prematurely, to confront not just her own sexual instincts
- as a little girl, she was, she admits, constantly
fantasising about F having his way with her, "asking for
it" - but that of many a supposedly innocent child.

For all that, at first glance, it may strike the casual
bookstore browser as innocuous and even slightly staid,
Collusion is, therefore, a brave and disturbing book.

-------------------------------------------------------------



Movie review:
-------------------------------------------------------------

  _Beau Pere_

 _France, 1981_
 _Running Length: _2:03
 _Theatrical Aspect Ratio: _2.35:1
 _Cast: _Patrick Dewaere, Ariel Besse, Maurice Ronet
 _Director: _Bertrand Blier
 _Producer: _Alain Sarde
 _Screenplay: _Bertrand Blier
 _Cinematography: _Sacha Vierny
 _Music: _Philippe Sarde
 _In French with subtitles_

As I watched Bertrand Blier's *Beau Pere*, I was strongly
reminded of the controversy surrounding the release of
Adrian Lyne's 1997 adaptation of Vladimir Nabokov's
landmark novel, *Lolita*. Because it deals with one of
society's strongest taboos - pedophilia - in a
straightforward manner, the film was blackballed by
American distributors. Only after sitting on the shelf for
more than a year did the picture receive limited theatrical
release in this country. After viewing the movie, which
features nothing exploitative or graphic, I was frankly
dismayed at the forces aligned against it. To be sure, this
*Lolita* is not without flaws, but its content does not
warrant such extreme treatment.

In Europe, *Lolita*'s reception was far different. The film
was widely shown, and with minimal contention. An obvious
inference can be drawn from the contrast between the
reaction to the movie here and there. While pedophilia is
rightly condemned on both sides of the Atlantic, the
puritanical foundation of American society creates so much
discomfort about the subject of sex that a movie which
intelligently confronts such difficult issues is
immediately subject to censure. It's depressing to consider
how few people in this country can distinguish between art
and exploitation. In a sensitive arena like this, the
latter is grotesque and unacceptable, while the former is
desirable because of the greater understanding and insight
that it hopes to promote. *Lolita* does not seek to
titillate; it tries (and mostly succeeds) to present a
study of an unhealthy obsession and its pernicious effects
on all involved. To classify it as "pornography" or "smut"
is to display a shocking degree of ignorance about the
material and its presentation.

And that brings me to *Beau Pere*, the 1981 French film
that tackles the same subject matter as *Lolita*, albeit in
a less melodramatic manner. There is no question that this
movie could never be made in the United States. It offers a
frank and unflinching portrayal of the sexual relationship
between a 30-year old man and his 14-year old stepdaughter.
So, not only is pedophilia an issue, but the picture also
raises disturbing questions about incest. Yet, while Blier
is clearly not an advocate of the main character's sexual
proclivities, he nevertheless portrays this man
sympathetically. He is not a one-dimensional villain, a
lecherous scoundrel who lurks in the shadows. Instead, he's
a rather pathetic individual who, were it not for his
obsession, would easily earn the viewer's pity.

*Beau Pere* begins by introducing us to Remy (Patrick
Dewaere), a sadsack restaurant piano player whose marriage
is falling apart. For the last eight years, Remy has been
married to Martine (Nicole Garcia) and has cared for her
daughter, Marion (Ariel Besse), as if she was his own. But
Martine is fed up with his lack of earning power and
ambition and is ready to leave him. Then, as she's going to
work following an argument, she is killed in an automobile
accident. Remy is left to care for Marion alone. His
initial reaction is that the girl should live with her
alcoholic father, Charly (Maurice Ronet), but she resists
the idea. And, although Charly pays lip service to wanting
his daughter with him, he eventually allows her to remain
with Remy.

It soon becomes apparent, however, that Marion's reasons
for wanting to stay with Remy have little to do with the
affection of a daughter for her father. He has become the
object of her sexual fantasies, and she makes it apparent
that her feelings go far beyond what is proper. Equally
attracted to her but unwilling to admit it, Remy puts up
token resistance, but his attempts to ward off Marion are
halfhearted at best. (After all, if he really wanted to put
a stop to the situation, he could demand that she live with
Charly.) Eventually, he gives in.

In the end, Blier does not give us an overwrought
conclusion featuring histrionics, threats, recriminations,
and police action. In fact, the resolution is handled with
chilling civility, and the last scene - which strongly
hints that history may repeat itself - is *Beau Pere*'s
most disturbing moment. It's clear that both Remy and
Marion have been damaged by their sexual encounters,
although neither seems willing or able to recognize that
any aspect of their personality has been distorted.
Marion's social development has been retarded; it is clear
that she holds boys her own age in the lowest regard.
Meanwhile, by crossing a dangerous line, Remy has taken the
first steps down a slope that may lead him to become the
stereotypical predator of young girls.

One often-neglected aspect of this kind of relationship
that Blier focuses on is how the introduction of sex
destroys the natural boundaries between father and
daughter. Remy loses his place as an authority figure, and,
when he tries to assert himself, he is shown to be impotent
(even in something as seemingly innocuous as requesting
that Marion return home by midnight). Indeed, as the film
progresses, it becomes increasingly apparent that Marion
has all the power in the relationship. Both emotionally and
practically, she pulls the strings. At one point, after
being caught in a compromising position with Marion, Remy
admits to being scared. It's a natural reaction; one visit
from Marion to the police and he would find himself in
jail.

Marion is consistently shown to be the more mature of the
two. In addition to initiating the changes in their
relationship, she's the breadwinner and shows a keen
intellect. Her outlook on life is surprisingly
sophisticated for a girl of her age. Remy, on the other
hand, is a loser with little self-respect and less
self-control. He can't keep a job and relies on Marion's
earnings from babysitting to pay the rent. When it comes to
the seduction, her methods are awkward and inexperienced
(as might be expected from someone her age); the only
reason she succeeds is because Remy is willing.

Slightly less interesting, but no less important to the
overall plot, is Marion's relationship with Charly. They
are obviously not close, but he cares about her.
Nevertheless, his every decision is clouded by guilt. He
puts on blinders and chooses not to see what is obvious.
The best illustration of this comes late in the film, when
he observes a passionate embrace between Remy and Marion.
He musters the courage to ask whether they're sleeping with
each other, but, when Remy feigns outrage and denies the
accusation, Charly skulks away apologetically. He lacks the
will to intervene, and thus loses his claim to moral
superiority.

*Beau Pere*'s success results from a combination of a
provocative script featuring well-defined characters and a
pair of powerful performances. In particular, Ariel Besse
is stunning. Her portrayal of Marion is unfeigned; she
effectively mixes the innocent girl and the tempting,
seductive woman - the perfect Lolita. In fact, she's so
good that at times it can be unsettling to watch her
aggressive sexual behavior. When this film was released in
1981, Besse received a number of enthusiastic plaudits from
critics, all of which were deserved.

*Beau Pere* is obviously not for strict moralists.
However, for those who are not offended or otherwise put
off by this subject matter, *Beau Pere* offers a compelling
psychological exploration that is highlighted by two
exceptional performances and a script that refuses to
descend into melodrama or resort to manipulation. *Beau
Pere* is not an easy film to watch, but it is undeniably
rewarding.

-------------------------------------------------------------




Book note:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_The Rise of the Therapeutic State_ by Andrew J. Polsky.

Assuming that "marginal" citizens cannot govern their own
lives, proponents of the therapeutic state urge
casework intervention to reshape the attitudes and
behaviors of those who live outside the social mainstream.

Thus the victims of poverty, delinquency, family violence,
and other problems are to be "normalized." But
"normalize," to Andrew Polsky, is a term that "jars the
ear, as well it should when we consider what this effort
is all about." Here he investigates the broad network of
public agencies that adopt the casework approach.

-------------------------------------------------------------




Note on Humbertian frottage in Lolita, from a literary
discussion web board:
-------------------------------------------------------------

The one thing in his favour is that, in the final analysis,
it was she (Lolita) who began it all in the Enchanted Hunters
Hotel. She was more 'debauched' than he was. When it comes
to murdering Charlotte, for instance, Humbert finds that
his nerve fails him. It might also have failed him when it
came to seducing Lolita -- had the little wanton not taken
the initiative. He may *au fond* be a fantasist and nothing
more. This ties in with Humbert's larger, quasi-theological
belief, that 'nymphets' are succubi, demons sent to torment
middle-aged males. They *know* full well what they are
doing.

With this in mind, I want to look at the first of Humbert's
molestations of Lolita, if that is what it is. It is not
easy to disentangle from the obliquities of Humbertian
prose. It takes place in Chapter 13 (significant number).
It is a Sunday morning in June. 'Lo' sits alongside 'Hum'
(soon to be her 'dad') on the pretext of reading his
magazine. He is in his pyjamas and robe, she in her church
frock. She takes the magazine, and throws her legs across
his lap. He is in 'a state of excitement bordering on
insanity; but I also had the cunning of the insane'. He
manages to 'attune' his 'masked lust' to her 'guileless
limbs'.

Talking fast, he increases the 'magic friction'. Her legs
'twitch' as they lie across 'my live lap'. She is eating an
apple (significant detail) and as she throws the core in
the fender 'her young weight, her shameless innocent shanks
and round bottom, shifted in my tense, tortured,
surreptitiously laboring lap'. He imagines himself 'a
radiant and robust Turk, deliberately, in the full
consciousness of his freedom, postponing... the moment of
actually enjoying the youngest and frailest of his slaves'.
As he comes to climax, she shows him a bruise on her
'lovely nymphet thigh', which 'my huge hairy hand massaged
and slowly enveloped -- and because of her very perfunctory
underthings, there seemed to be nothing to prevent my
muscular thumb from reaching the hot hollow of her groin'.
She twists away, 'while I crushed out against her left
buttock the last throb of the longest ecstasy man or
monster had ever known' (pp. 59-60). He wipes his brow
(and, we apprehend, other parts of his anatomy) with a
handkerchief of multicoloured silk, and goes upstairs to
take his bath.

The technical term for this, I believe, is 'frottage', from
the French *frotter*, 'to rub'. Humbert has brought himself
to climax. But is it indecent assault, or decently discreet
masturbation? Is this crime, or merely 'thought-crime' --
sex in the head? It depends on what Lolita perceives, and
to what degree she was conscious, complicit or even
provocative. We never know. This episode -- which is, in
its way, grossly sexual -- is none the less wholly
inscrutable. Certainly, once confessed, it would go into
the charge sheet as Humbert's first 'crime'. Whether it
belongs there, or in the innocent (because verbal)
fantasies of his journal is another question.

-----------------------------------------------------------
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   [ Press-cuttings round-up ]

Canada: _Ottawa asked to decriminalize child pornography_
UK: _Police 'can't keep track of paedophiles'_
UK: _Girl, 12, is youngest on sex offender register_
UK: _Abuse allegation payouts will increase_
UK: _British men fear to touch children_
UK: _Scouts facing crisis over leaders' stigma_
UK: _News update - 'abuse' teacher freed_
UK: _NCIS to create dedicated computer crime unit_
UK: _Doctors' alarm at paedophile proposals_
UK: _Civil rights fear over CPS proposals_
UK: _Man who had sex with girl, 12, goes free_
UK: _Priest convicted for Net child porn_
USA: _Clinton sets up study group for Internet censorship_
USA: _Child protection law could abuse youngsters_
Australia: _Paedophiles gain access to sensitive reports_
Australia: _'Wonderland' paedophile walks free from court_
Australia: _Porn paedophile fined_
Australia: _Paedophilia task-force investigate Children's Commissioner_
UK: _My four-year-old son fell victim to playground paranoia_
UK: _Editorial comment_
UK: _Must we ban children from kissing Granny?_
USA: Research: _Youth Violence Down, Study Finds_
USA: Research: _Washington's Other Sex Scandal_

(Culture notes and crypto news items are in a separate posting)




Canada:
----------------------------------------------------------

_Ottawa asked to decriminalize child pornography_

Aug 11th 1999

EDMONTON - A group pressing for a change in the child
pornography law, presented its recommendations to the
federal justice minister Tuesday.

The Civil Liberties Association wants obscenity and child
pornography decriminalized. Members met with Anne McLellan
at her office in Edmonton.

Director Alan Borovoy says Canada's child porn laws deny
artists their right to freedom of expression.

The current law led to the arrest of Toronto artist Eli
Langer a few years ago for drawing youngsters in sexual
situations, says an association position paper. Although
the charges were withdrawn, other artists don't know if
their work could be seized, he said.

It contends there's no reason to think kids would be safer
even if all child pornography disappeared. "What would we
expect pedophiles to do? Take up stamp collecting?"

McLellan listened to the CLA point of view, but her
response was disappointing, Borovoy told CBC News.

The Canadian Civil Liberties Association has several
thousand members and seven affiliated chapters across
Canada.

----------------------------------------------------------




UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

5th August 1999

_Police 'can't keep track of paedophiles'_

The sex offenders register is proving impossible to
police, according to senior police sources.

In London alone there are about 1,000 freed ex-offenders
who cannot be fully monitored, it has been claimed.

The manpower needed for police surveillance teams - 15 to
20 officers - means only high-profile paedophiles and other
potentially dangerous sex offenders can be routinely
watched. Round-the-clock surveillance is extremely rare.

One officer who has experience dealing with sex offenders
said: "It is a serious concern. There are an awful lot of
them out there and they do reoffend. Yet we do not have the
resources to keep track of them. They are supposed to sign
on at their local police station every two weeks but they
could move away or change their names. We wouldn't find
them unless they were arrested again."

In London 5.5 per cent of offenders who are supposed to
register do not.


 [ Ianthe's comment, it's often not so much that they
   can't keep track of them, but that they don't bother,
   seeing it as a waste of police time. ]

--

A coalition of six big charities, including Christian Aid,
the NSPCC and NCH Action for Children, has launched a
campaign calling for a change in the law to stop
paedophiles travelling abroad.

The coalition, Ecpat UK, says the 1997 Sex Offenders Act,
which introduced the register of sex offenders, allows
convicted paedophiles to escape registration if they
leave the country within two weeks of leaving prison.
Helen Vietch, Ecpat's campaign coordinator, said it was
possible that persistent offenders would leave the country
to escape registration.

The organisation is demanding a requirement for UK sex
offenders to notify authorities of overseas addresses if
they travel or move abroad.

The Association of Chief Police Officers has also
identified the loopholes. Tony Butler, vice-chairman of the
crime committee, said: 'The gap in the legislation denies
UK police the opportunity to forward information to foreign
law enforcement agencies so that they are able to put in
place measures which ensure children are adequately
protected from sex offenders travelling abroad. It
obviously makes more sense to prevent offences being
committed against a child than attempting to prosecute
after the event.'

----------------------------------------------------------




UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

_GIRL, 12, IS YOUNGEST ON SEX REGISTER_

21st July 1999

A LITTLE GIRL of 12 wearing a velvet Alice band in her hair
skipped cheerfully around a court building yesterday
waiting for her case to be called - then confessed she was
a serial sex abuser.

By the end of the day she had become the youngest female to
sign the Sex Offenders Register after a judge ordered her
to notify police of her movements for the next two and a
half years.

She left Manchester Crown Court smiling and holding her
mother's hand, showing no apparent sign of remorse over
the crimes she had just admitted.

The girl, who cannot be named because of her age, was 11 at
the time the five offences were committed over four months
last summer.

She admitted three acts of indecency with boys aged four,
five and six, one charge involving inciting a girl
under 14 to commit acts of gross indecency, and a further
offence of indecency with a girl aged under 14.

Manchester's Minshull Street Crown Court was told that the
offences happened between May 1 and Aug 31 last year near
the girl's home in Trafford, Greater Manchester.

Six more charges are to be left on file, said Judge Adrian
Smith. He asked her to sign a document he did not tell her
it was the Sex Offenders Register brought in last year to
control the activities of paedophiles.

No details of what she did with the children were given
in court and the case was adjourned for social services
reports to be prepared.

----------------------------------------------------------



UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

4th August 1999

_Abuse allegation payouts will increase_

 People who make allegations of sexual abuse will
be given increased official compensation later this
year under a shake-up of the 200 UKP million criminal
compensation system being planned by Jack Straw.

 The review of criminal compensation would offer
extra financial recompense to child sex abuse victims.

 The Criminal Injuries Compensation Board currently
makes payments "even if the person who assaulted you
is found not guilty."

 The changes could be introduced in November as part
of the Sexual Offences (Amendment) Bill.

----------------------------------------------------------



UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

_BRITISH MEN FEAR TO TOUCH CHILDREN_

25th July 1999

LOOK AT the picture on the right. What do you see? If you
are French, Spanish, German or Italian, you see a family
man who likes children and sport. If you are British, you
see a paedophile.

In a study of the 'Euromale', charting lifestyles and
attitudes, British men were shown to have distorted or
negative views about family life because of their obsession
with child abuse.

'The response of all the British men was to wonder why a
guy would be spending time with children who are clearly
not his own,' said Nick Johnson of research company RDSi,
which publishes the research, based on interviews with
1,000 men, this week.

Such is the obsession with, and fear of, paedophilia in the
UK that advertisers are being warned off using any images of
men with children.

'It is sad,' said Johnson. 'It is partly because of all the
press attention to high-profile cases, but also because we
are not a touchy-feely society. We are only allowed to
touch members of our own family without arousing suspicion.'

--

A campaign being launched by the Institute of Childcare and
Social Education, trade unions and a cross-party group of
MPs will urge the Departments of Health and Education to
set up a single register for all adults in the childcare
business, including teachers, nannies, childminders and
play workers.

The Campaign for the Registration of Adults Working with
Young People and Children (Cry) is backed by a mixed group
of MPs, including Lib Dem leadership candidate Jackie
Ballard.

----------------------------------------------------------




UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

_SCOUTS FACING CRISIS OVER LEADERS' STIGMA_

25th July 1999

SCOUT groups are closing at the rate of four a week, even
though an estimated 80,000 boys are waiting to join, new
figures show.

A shortage of adult volunteer leaders has created one of
the worst membership crises in the history of the Scout
Association.

Fear of being misjudged and branded a paedophile has been
suggested as a main reason for the lack of volunteers.

There is a stigma attached to being a volunteer, said Jo
Tupper, a spokeswoman for the Scout Association.

"If a man says he wants to work with young boys, people
jump to one conclusion. This is an issue we are trying to
overcome"

A recruitment problem is also reported by the Guide
Association, another "traditional youth movement" that has
commissioned research to discover ways of attracting new
leaders and bringing it into the 21st century.

Latest statistics show that membership of the Scout
Association has sunk to its lowest number for 40 years,
from 521,000 members in 1960 to 447,237 today.

----------------------------------------------------------



UK: News update:
----------------------------------------------------------

6th August 1999

  A SCOTTISH teacher arrested on paedophile charges in
Phnom Penh, the Cambodian capital, has been released from
jail after charges were dropped.

Gordon William Philip, 38, from Helensburgh, was
charged with raping an 11-year-old girl and sexually
abusing a 13-year-old.

Khun Leang Meng, the clerk of the court, said "There was
not enough evidence of sexual misconduct so the charges
were dropped."

Mr Philip, a teacher at the British International School,
said the 13-year-old had falsified charges because he had
thrown her out of his house for stealing.

He cannot be put on the sex offender register in Britain
because he has not been convicted of an offence in this
country.  He could however be placed on the forthcoming
register of paedophile suspects.

----------------------------------------------------------




UK: Snippet from The Times:
----------------------------------------------------------

_THE TIMES: DOCTORS' ALARM; NEWS IN BRIEF_

14th July 1999

Doctors and civil liberties groups expressed alarm at
government proposals to lock up paedophiles and psychopaths
indefinitely, even if they have not committed a crime. They
said psychiatrists would be used for crime prevention, not
medical treatment.

----------------------------------------------------------

  [ I've taken a look at the consultation document on
    this and I can't find any reference to paedophiles
    - the Home Office seems to have dropped this aspect
    of the proposed changes, but I wouldn't put it past
    Straw to have kept the measures enabled but hidden
    away in some civil-service double-speak. ]



UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

14th August 1999

 _NCIS to create dedicated computer crime unit_

 NCIS [National Criminal Intelligence Service, serves as
an intelligence monitoring and dissemination service for
UK forces] is creating a single national unit to monitor
serious cases of computer misuse.

 The move to set up a national unit has the enthusiastic
backing of Home Office ministers, and it is expected to
be established early next year. It will be run by members
of the National Crime Squad, which is staffed by officers
seconded from local forces.

 The unit will primarily investigate electronic fraud,
plus other criminal activities conducted via computers
such as illegal gambling, blackmail, paedophilia,
industrial espionage and the distribution of
bomb-making information.

 NCIS also believes copying trade information from
confidential databases [ie: hacking] should become a
criminal offence. It is not at present regarded as
theft; hackers can be prosecuted only for gaining
unauthorised access.

----------------------------------------------------------





UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

10th August 1999

_CIVIL RIGHTS FEARS OVER CPS REFORM_

THOUSANDS MORE people could face criminal prosecution under
plans to make the Crown Prosecution Service 'more reflective
of public opinion'.

The Director of Public Prosecutions, David Calvert-Smith,
said he would be issuing new guidelines for crown
prosecutors and that he was prepared to lower the current
threshold of evidence needed to bring a prosecution.

Such a move would be hugely controversial. The human rights
group Liberty warned that any lowering of the standard for
bringing prosecutions could create injustice. John Wadham,
its director, said: "We would be very concerned about the
lowering of the standard. It's bound to mean that more
people are arrested, detained, prosecuted and held in
custody. A significant number of these people will be
innocent."

The Law Society was also cautious. It welcomed the debate
but insisted that certain safeguards would have to be in
place. Robert Sayer, its president, said: "There must be a
proper system for testing the evidence and adequate
professional advice."

Mr Calvert-Smith said he would be willing to consider
arguments in favour of reverting to the old prima facie
standard of evidence, where prosecutions were brought
whenever the police considered that was an elementary
case to answer. Prosecutions are currently only brought
where there is a "realistic prospect" of conviction.

Mr Calvert-Smith admitted that a prima facie system would
"cost millions" to administer and that it had been
criticised in the past because of high rates of
acquittal and the public perception that magistrates
courts had become 'police courts'.

He said: "The old-fashioned view was that if there was a
prima facie case, the prosecution should not act as judge
and jury." He said that the view was that only the judge
and jury should have that role. If prima facie was
reintroduced, the DPP admitted, "a lot of innocent people"
being brought before the courts, which he said might be
"a bit unfair".

The DPP said he had received large amounts of correspondence
from the public, asking why prosecutions, particularly in
sex abuse cases, had been dropped.

--

Newspaper editorial comment:

ONCE UPON a time - not so long ago in the case of some
societies - crime and punishment was not carried out by
judges or rulers, but by the community. Witches were
burned, false accusations were made, and interest groups
swayed opinions. But at least the community felt that
a certain barbaric justice was theirs, not an abstract
principle imposed by men with whom they felt little affinity
and whose logic often seemed the opposite of common sense.

Presumably it is this warm glow of social approval that
David Calvert-Smith, the Director of Public Prosecutions,
seeks in his plans for new guidelines, as reported by The
Independent today. The "public should own the system", he
declares, suggesting that the rules for embarking on
prosecutions should be changed. Instead of the DPP deciding
whether a prosecution has a "realistic prospect" of
conviction, as at present, the prosecution would be brought
when there seems a basic case to answer.

Sounds sensible enough. The public does get irritated by
the apparent reluctance of the Crown to go after alleged
'obvious suspects' in a case which may not seem important
to the DPP, given the cost of trials, but do exercise the
public at large.

At the end of the promised consultation period, Mr
Calvert-Smith may be forced to limit the changes. The
Government (although not always Jack Straw, the Home
Secretary) is sensitive to charges of leaning too far to
the right in legal reform. But coming on top of the
Government's efforts to make the feelings of victims part
of the process of punishment, to reduce the discretion of
judges and magistrates in sentencing, to remove the right
to jury trials and to toughen punishment in response to
public disquiet, it is hard not to see a process of
populism at work.

The focus group may be an attractive place for politicians
to deposit the law, as they have so much else, but it is a
dangerously fluid foundation on which to establish legal
practice.

----------------------------------------------------------



UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

_MAN HAD SEX WITH GIRL, 12, BUT GOES FREE_

A MAN who had unlawful sexual intercourse with his
12-year-old girlfriend escaped a prison sentence yesterday.

Lee Williams, 19, admitted the offence, which took place
after the couple met at the Trocadero centre in Piccadilly
Circus. But he said that he had not been aware that the
girl was below the age of consent.

The relationship between the two began in September 1997
and was reported to police after the girl's mother discovered
a used condom in her bedroom at their home in Walthamstow,
east London.

Judge Simon Goldstein told the Old Bailey: "Perhaps I am
out of date, but however sophisticated she may try to be, I
don't believe a child should be going to the Trocadero at
two in the morning, as so many of them do these days."

He accepted Williams' defence that the girl's looks and
behaviour made her appear older. "You and I both know that
had I come to the conclusion that you had known that she
was only 12, you would not be walking free," he told him.

Earlier, the jury watched a video of the girl giving
evidence against Williams, from south-east London.
Williams told the court that he met the girl when she was
11 and he was 18. "She told me she was 16 and she
convinced me she was at college," he said.

Williams was ordered to sign the sex offenders' register
and to attend therapy sessions.

----------------------------------------------------------



UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

_Priest convicted for Net child porn_

14th August 1999

 A Catholic priest and former schoolteacher has become the
first person in Britain to be convicted for receiving
child pornography from an Internet chat service [ICQ
and probably initially via IRC ] that police say is
frequently used by paedophiles.

 The Fr John W[......], 56, was today put on two years'
probation for storing indecent images on computer at a
Catholic girls' school in Kingston where he used to
teach. He had material featuring teenage boys in
homosexual acts on his computer, Bow Street magistrates
were told. He was placed on the national sex offenders
register.

 W[...] received the indecent images via an ICQ channel.

 The conviction follows trial attempts by police to monitor
activity on Internet "chat rooms".  Operation Kimbe, run
by the Obscene Publications Squad of Greater Manchester
Police, saw officers tracking down suspected paedophiles
by monitoring the Internet. His officers infiltrated
electronic "chat rooms" used to swap pornographic
photographs and information.

 Insp Terry Jones, the head of the squad, said that
officers had monitored the Net for only 60 hours, but
their efforts had so far resulted in 19 arrests across
15 force areas.

----------------------------------------------------------




USA:
----------------------------------------------------------

12th August 1999

_Clinton sets up study group for Internet censorship_

 President Clinton on Wednesday set up a working group that
will be made up of federal managers to study unlawful
conduct on the Internet.

 Clinton issued an executive order calling for agencies to
set up the working group, which will be responsible for
issuing a report and offering recommendations on how to use
existing laws and technology to aid in the detection,
investigation and prosecution of criminal acts conducted
over the Internet.

 As an example, the executive order refers to the illegal
sale of guns, explosives, controlled substances, fraud and
child pornography over the Internet.

 Daniel Boyle, SAS Institute Inc.'s director for the
Defense Department and intelligence, said that the working
group likely will consider ways of using data mining to
deal with online criminal activity. SAS, based in Cary,
N.C., is a major supplier of custom software to the federal
government.

 With the daily tidal wave of data coursing through the
Internet every day, it would be impossible to successfully
wade through it and pinpoint criminal activity just through
pointing and clicking, Boyle said.

 The government already is considering a plan to monitor
many non-DOD [Defence] computers for signs of intrusion.
In its quest to protect government computers from outside
attacks, the proposed Federal Intrusion Detection Network
unnecessarily sacrifices privacy, the Center for Democracy
and Technology has said.

----------------------------------------------------------

   [ A similar study in Britain concluded it couldn't
     be done. ]



USA:
----------------------------------------------------------

July 20, 1999

_Child protection law could abuse youngsters_

WASHINGTON -- D.C.'s Megan's Law, meant to protect children
from convicted child molesters living in their neighborhoods,
may have the unintended consequence of exposing more kids
to the courtroom.

The newly beefed up law calls for persons convicted of
sexual crimes to register with D.C. officials and, in some
cases, have their names, photos, and addresses broadcast
over the Internet. It also gives the police the authority to
hand out fliers or to contact employers about offenders.

The tougher new measures could mean that more cases
involving child molestation may end up going to trial in
D.C. Superior Court.

Criminal defense lawyers say prosecutors have traditionally
worked to 'plead out' child abuse cases to spare the alleged
victim from having to testify in court.

But the new law, which requires automatic registration and
notification upon conviction of a sexual offense against a
minor, could persuade many defendants to take their chance
at trial rather than enter guilty pleas that would guarantee
that their names and faces would be plastered all over
the Internet and their communities.

"Some defendants are going to go to trial because it's no
longer jail time they're concerned about - they're concerned
about future employment," says Kevin Oliver, a D.C. criminal
defense lawyer.

Notes Michele Roberts, a partner at D.C.'s Rochon Roberts
&Stern: "In the case where there's a misdemeanor plea offer,
which usually means [the government] has a very weak case,
knowing that they would have to register could tip the
balance toward going to trial."

Robert Spagnoletti, chief of the Sex Offence Section of the
Office of the U.S. Attorney, acknowledges that "we'll
probably have some number of defendants go to trial who
might otherwise have entered a plea to a sex offense."

D.C. Councilman Harold Brazil, who sponsored the
legislation, says it's too early to tell whether the law
will lead to more trials.

The exact tactical and strategic changes wrought by the new
law remain to be seen. The 90-day statute, expected to
become permanent this fall, still needs approval from the
mayor and the financial control board before it can be
implemented.

Nonetheless, the police have already begun drafting
notification guidelines posting names on the Internet
in about three weeks.

The D.C. Sex Offender Registration Act of 1996 was riddled
with bureaucratic snags. For one, it required the mayor to
appoint an advisory council made up of mental health experts
to review every sex offender case. The advisory council's
results were then to be passed on to D.C. Superior Court
judges, who were required to assign a risk level to each
offender. Once that part was completed, the Metropolitan
Police Department could begin notifying the public.

But the advisory council was never funded or staffed. And
although the police registered about 120 offenders living in
the city, they couldn't do anything with the information.

Last week, the D.C. Council dramatically changed the law,
along the way bringing it into accord with federal
standards. If it had failed to do so, it could have cost the
District about $200,000 in Justice Department grants.

The new law streamlines the sex offender registration process
by abolishing the advisory council and judicial risk
assessments. In other words, the law now gives little or no
leeway to defendants. If convicted, the law mandates that
they register with the Court Services and Offender
Supervision Agency, the federal office overseeing D.C.
prisoner-release programs.

The amended law also adds several more crimes that require
registration, such as any sex crime against persons under
the age of 17, and enticing a minor into prostitution.

Still, offenders who believe that they should not be
included on the list, including those convicted before the
D.C. Council approved the recent version of the law, can
challenge their inclusion through a dispute resolution
process in Superior Court. A judge would review the case
and make a recommendation.

But even if a judge rules that the offender doesn't have to
register, the Offender Supervision Agency is not bound by
the judge's decision. And although the U.S. attorney's
office claims it cannot bargain away the posting requirement
for a defendant who pleads guilty to a child-related
sex offence, a provision of the law allows it to include on
the registry even those not charged with a sex crime
involving a minor. For example, if the prosecutor doesn't
have enough evidence to charge a defendant with a
sex offence, he can insist, as part of a plea bargain to a
non-sex crime, that the accused register as a sex offender.

----------------------------------------------------------



Australia:
----------------------------------------------------------

01st July 1999

_Paedophiles gain access to sensitive reports_

A Queensland Justice Department report was tabled on 30
June 1999 in the state parliament concerning Freedom of
Information. The report prepared by the Human Rights and
Administrative Law Branch said that FOI laws are permitting
child molesters to access their psychiatric assessments.

Issues raised by the report have brought pressure from
Queensland Government departments to look at reviewing and
tightening the FOI laws in place at present. The Queensland
Police Service are among the groups to express concern of
abuses of such laws.

--

7th August 1999

_'Wonderland' paedophile walks free from court_

A paedophile on 6 June 1999 walked out of the Melbourne
Magistrates' Court a free man. Gregory Mark S [...], 37,
a host of the international Internet porn club "Wonderland",
admitted that he owned over 24,000 erotic pictures of
girls under 16. When the site was removed, S [...] of
St Kilda was the longest-serving member of the
180-member club whose members spread across 47
countries.

The court heard that he had told police that the Internet
had kept him off the streets. His lawyer said S [...] may be
a voyeur but he has never directly harmed any child. S [...]
pleaded guilty to possessing child pornography and was
placed on a community-based order for a year. He has to
perform 150 hours of community service work.

--

07 August 1999

A paedophile was yesterday fined $9500 on pornography
charges.

Paul Leslie B [...], 47, computer consultant, with a wife
and two children, was fined $9500 on 31 charges.

He pleaded guilty to one charge of making pornography
available for gain, and 30 charges of possessing
'objectionable' material. He was fined $250 on each of
the 30 charges, and a further $2000 .

Judge William Unwin said it was a modern crime.

An Internal Affairs inspector of publications traced
B [...]'s nickname and they swapped a pornographic image on
the Internet, leading to charges of making material
available for gain. When B [...]'s computer was searched,
1600 images were found.

Craig Atkinson, prosecuting for the police, said investigators
found 24,342 files on his home computer, some of which
contained images of young children in 'sexually explicit
poses', during a raid on Starow's home on 20 October 1998.

Judge Unwin agreed that many of the images 'tended to
promote paedophilia'. He accepted B [...] hadn't made money
out of pornography.

He said the Crown had been merciful and not sought
forfeiture of the computer only because B [...] needed
it to make a living.

--

19th July 1999

The videotaping of children's evidence for use in courts is
expected to lead to a higher conviction rate in sex abuse cases.
A new legal measure for the admissibility of the videotaped
interviews takes effect on 1 August 1999.

Conviction rates in NSW courts range from 70% to 90% for
offences from break and enter to murder, but child sexual
assault are the only prosecutions for which the conviction
rate is below 50%, according to the NSW Bureau of Crime
Statistics and Research.

--

10th July 1999

A Queensland police paedophile task-force has begun a
mystery investigation into ousted children's commissioner,
Norm Alford. Alford, who resigned from his post in March,
1999, has queried the validity of the investigation,
claiming it was nothing more than a "fishing expedition".

----------------------------------------------------------





UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

_MY FOUR-YEAR-OLD SON FELL VICTIM TO PLAYTIME PARANOIA_

25th July 1999

A FEW MONTHS ago my wife returned fuming from the London
state nursery school my four-year-old son attends.

A fellow parent had spotted another boy from his class
examining my son's bottom, an act in which my son was
cheerfully complying. The parent stormed into the head
teacher's office and demanded an investigation, claiming my
son had been abused. There it should have stopped.

Such is the current climate of moral panic about child
abuse which ridiculously infects even nursery schools, the
head teacher agreed to hold an inquiry.

Against our wishes, my wife was dragged in with my son to
attend the meeting, while the mortified parents of the
other boy were humiliated by the same inquest. My son, as
best as he could explain it, told his inquisitors that
he had not been interfered with. Finally, the issue
was dropped.

Months later I am still angry over how unnecessary and
upsetting the whole incident was. Although the teachers
were kind and apologetic - and even though in every other
way they were the best of educators - it still struck me
that something fundamental had been missed.

Children are curious and sexual creatures. They examine the
bottoms and genitalia of their peer group; they display and
play openly and unselfconsciously with themselves. It is
something that I went through - and all my colleagues whom
I questioned - in childhood.

Yet what was once dealt with by a careful (or less
measured) explanation by a teacher or a parent to the child
involved, that one should be respectful of one's body and
not show it to anyone who asks (the appropriate setting-out
of the socially acceptable limits of behaviour), has been
superseded by paranoia.

It reached its nadir last week when a 12-year-old girl had
to sign the National Register for Paedophiles for 'abusing'
younger children. In the same week the NSPCC weighed in by
suggesting - dangerously - that even children as young as
five can be 'paedophiles'.

For children who have difficulties to be labelled with such
an emotive word is extremely wrongheaded. Child
psychologists, sensibly, have always tried to avoid giving
problem children labels they believe will prove unhelpful
to them in the future. The events of the past week not only
label young children with difficulties in the most
unhelpful way, but tragically it criminalises them before
they have reached puberty.

The events of the past week have introduced the paedophile
witch-hunt even deeper into our nurseries and schools, so
that parents now will not only fear their teachers and
their carers, but also their children's classmates.

The author wishes to remain anonymous

----------------------------------------------------------



UK: Comment-column newspaper comment:
----------------------------------------------------------

August 1999

We can have a mental image of the social worker as a
demented, power-crazed nanny, but if ever we meet one
we will sometimes be surprised to discover that she
is an exceptionally pleasant and sensible person,
concerned only to do the best she can for her charges.

The reason for this great gap in public perception
is that the rules she has to apply were drawn up
by mindless fanatics. Whatever a child says must be
believed. Parents are always in the wrong. By
deliberately blurring the distinction between
physical and sexual child abuse, charities have sought
to transfer some of the revulsion that attaches to a
paedophile upon a parent who speaks roughly to his child.

I can offer no easy explanation for the current hysteria
about child abuse, which also exists in the United States,
except that in America, where it concentrates on physical
and mental abuse, it seems to spring from a colossal
sentimentality about children or "kids". This has produced
one of the most revolting, undisciplined and spoiled
generations the world has ever seen.

In Britain, where our children are not yet quite as odious
as their American cousins, the chief revulsion is from
paedophiles. Although everybody agrees that physical
cruelty should be severely punished, the children
protected, it is the paedophile for whom no punishment
seems too extreme. By deliberate elision between physical
or mental abuse, the children's-power enthusiasts proceed
to demand a similar reaction against any attempt to discipline
a child.

According to Friday's leading article in The Daily
Telegraph the Home Office minister, Mr Paul Boateng, has
been arguing that child abuse should be put on the same
shelf as dangerous psychopathy: that anyone suspected of
being "unsuitable" to work with children should be sent to
prison for five years if ever he applies for a job which
involves working with children - even if he has never been
charged, let alone convicted, of a crime. But I cannot make
out whether Mr Boateng's notion of unsuitability is confined
to sexual abuse or whether it also embraces the physical
and mental variety. If the latter, it will be sufficient to
send a person to prison who applies for a job involving
children if there is suspicion of any intention to tell a
child who is making too much noise to shut up.

Obviously, nobody with any sense will ever apply for a job
involving children. Then one remembers that false
accusations of abuse brought by schoolchildren are now a
major hazard of the teaching profession. Is this how
Labour's brain-boxes plan to tackle the shortage of
teachers?

----------------------------------------------------------




UK: comment
----------------------------------------------------------

_MUST WE BAN CHILDREN FROM KISSING GRANNY ?_

2nd August 1999

CHILDREN must not be made to kiss adults goodbye - even
their grandparents - because it might make them vulnerable
to paedophiles, parents are being told by the NSPCC.

And they must be told not to go anywhere with a stranger,
even if someone is obviously in distress and asking for
help.

The strict guidelines are set out in a booklet issued today
by the NSPCC as part of its Safe Open Spaces campaign. It
tells parents concerned about safety during the long summer
holidays they cannot be too careful in the light of recent
crimes against youngsters. But child development experts
are warning that such rules will mean an end to carefree
childhood and create insular and paranoid teenagers. Eva
Lloyd, chief executive of the National Early Years Network,
yesterday spoke of 'a worrying movement to remove our
children from all perceived risks and dangers' and warned:
'We are bringing our children up without the experience
they need to let go of the apron strings.'

An experimental programme to electronically tag young
children, unveiled yesterday, sparked similar criticism. It
enables parents to fit a child with a brightly-coloured tag
which sounds an alarm if the child travels out of an area
scanned by surveillance equipment. The parent is alerted
via a pager.

The Safe Kids scheme is being piloted in Tesco hypermarket
creches and is set to be expanded into all its stores as
well as schools, libraries and nurseries by early next year.

Professor John Pearce, emeritus professor of child and
adolescent psychiatry at the University of Nottingham,
said: 'Knowing which situations are dangerous and which are
not is a highly sophisticated skill, and even as adults we
are still struggling to know what is dangerous. It is right
to start children early with very simple things, and then
it should get more complicated and you can allow them more
freedom as they get older.'

But opponents point out that fewer than ten children are
murdered each year - a rate that has not risen for 25
years. Dr Gary Slapper, who specialises in children and
criminology, said: 'Earlier generations of people were able
to lark about on the village green and there were no social
warnings like this.

'The price to be paid in ten years is that we will have a
generation with much less social competence - people in
their late teens who have profound forms of introversion
and paranoia.'

Margaret Morrissey of the National Confederation of
Parent-Teacher Associations added: 'I think it's sad if we
don't allow our children to grow up in a free society
because we are so terrified of what could happen. It's
really important that we allow children to have some
responsibility for their actions.'

----------------------------------------------------------


Research - USA:
----------------------------------------------------------

_Youth Violence Down, Study Finds_

4th August 1999

 The amount of violence committed by teenagers -- both
in and out of school -- has declined significantly since
the early 1990s, according to a study whose findings run
counter to the widespread public impression of escalating
juvenile violence.

 A biennial survey by the Centers for Disease Control and
Prevention showed sharp decreases in several categories of
violent activity by teenagers -- such as carrying a weapon
or fighting -- between 1991 and 1997, the most recent year
for which data is available. In other categories -- such as
being threatened with a weapon or having property stolen --
the survey found no appreciable change.

 "None of the behaviors we studied showed any sign of going
up," said Thomas R. Simon, co-author of the study, which
surveyed 16,000 students in grades 9 through 12 and was
published in today's edition of the Journal of the American
Medical Association.

 More than a third of ninth graders have had sexual
intercourse, according to the Centers.

----------------------------------------------------------



Research - USA:
----------------------------------------------------------

6th August 1999

_Washington's Other Sex Scandal_

   _Kulturkampf conservatives have just scored a 355-0
   victory by smearing research on a sensitive subject_


 On July 12, in an action that seems to have been without
precedent, the House voted, 355-0, to condemn a scientific
article. Granted, this was not an article about magnetic
induction in supercooled fluids. It was about sexual abuse
of children. Congress "condemns and denounces all
suggestions in the article... that indicate that sexual
relationships between adults and 'willing' children are
less harmful than believed and might be positive for
'willing' children." Most people who noticed this news
probably found it either puzzling or faintly amusing. I
want to suggest that it was, in fact, faintly sinister.

The July 1998 issue of *Psychological Bulletin*, a
scholarly journal published by the American Psychological
Association, carried a dense, 31-page article titled "A
Meta-Analytic Examination of Assumed Properties of Child
Sexual Abuse Using College Samples." The authors are _Bruce
Rind_ of Temple University, _Philip Tromovitch_ of the
University of Pennsylvania, and _Robert Bauserman _of the
University of Michigan.

The article is not original empirical research. Rather, it
analyzes 36 peer-reviewed studies and 23 graduate
dissertations that examined how sexual encounters in
childhood and adolescence had affected college students.
The findings are startling.

First, the students who had experienced child sexual abuse
(called "CSA") were on average only slightly less
well-adjusted than others in terms of objective psychiatric
and medical symptoms. Individuals can and do suffer
severely, but they were the exception rather than the rule.
Second, most women (72 percent) recalled their childhood
sexual episodes negatively, but most men recalled them
positively (37 percent) or neutrally (29 percent).
Third, only a minority of men and women reported lasting
negative effects, although temporary negative effects were
reported by a majority of women.

Such findings, the authors state, "are inconsistent with
the assumption of pervasive and lasting harm." As a result,
the authors suggest that psychological researchers should
abandon the current custom of referring to all adult sexual
encounters with minors, regardless of the circumstances and
results, as "child sexual abuse." Researchers could perform
finer-grained analyses if they used "abuse" to designate
injurious or unwilling encounters. Other encounters could
be called "adult-child sex" or "adult-adolescent sex."
The authors said they were talking about scientific
definitions -- not law or morality. "The findings of the
current review," they said, "do not imply that moral or
legal definitions of or views on the behaviors currently
classified as CSA should be abandoned or even altered."
As _Carol Tavris_, a social psychologist, wrote last month
in the *Los Angeles Times*, you could reasonably interpret
these results as very good news: Most people bounce back
after sexual abuse. Instead, in December a group that
promotes "reparative therapy" for homosexuals denounced the
report as attempting to normalize pedophilia. In March,
_Laura Schlessinger_, a syndicated radio personality
monikered "Dr. Laura," took up the cause and turned it into
a national crusade. "They are, in effect, suggesting a
repetition of the steps by which homosexuality was
normalized," she said. "Deviance became redefined as
diversity." The study, she said, was "bogus science, more
like propaganda."

Legitimate criticism of the study fell into two categories.
One concerned the authors' alleged bias. Were they "agenda
driven," aiming to destigmatize pedophilia? In 1989, when
he was 23 and just out of college, Bauserman published a
cross-cultural comparison of attitudes toward man-boy
sexual relations in a Dutch journal called *Paidika*, which
had taken pro-pedophilia stands. This raises red flags. It
does not disqualify the authors, but it does invite
particularly rigorous scrutiny of their work.

The second kind of legitimate criticism concerned
methodology. The most prominent assertion was that the
article relies heavily on 43-year-old data that lumped
contact sex together with exhibitionism -- so, of course,
after-effects seemed slight. The authors replied that
exhibitionism is a recognized form of abuse that can indeed
be traumatic, and they said that including this form of
abuse in such studies is standard practice. Moreover, they
noted that their main findings, which evaluated lingering
symptoms, did not use the disputed data at all, and that
omitting those data altogether did not significantly change
the other results.

I don't know who is right, and neither do you, and neither
does the U.S. Congress. A lot of science is flawed, and
most scientists have biases. The answer is for other
scientists with different biases to do more science.
Conscientious criticism, however fierce, helps drive that
process forward. But the process counts on critics to make
some effort to be truthful.

Starting in May, a stream of conservative activists and
Republican House members, including Majority Whip _Tom
DeLay_, lined up to issue denunciations. "I am appalled and
outraged that an influential American psychological
association would publish a study that advocates
normalizing pedophilia," DeLay said. Advocates normalizing
pedophilia? Where?

Rep. _Joseph R. Pitts_, R-Pa., said in a press release:
"The authors write that pedophilia is fine... as long as it
is enjoyed" (ellipsis in original). His office could
provide me with no quotations from the study that support
his remarkable reading. _Wade F. Horn_, writing in *The
Washington Times*, said, "Apparently, these authors
believe, it's perfectly fine for an adult to sodomize a
10-year-old so long as the child doesn't develop
psychological problems because of it."
_Eileen King_, the head of a group called One
Voice/American Coalition for Abuse Awareness, said in a
press release: "It would have us believe that giving
pedophiles free access to our children is 'enlightened.' "
The quotation marks around "enlightened," as if the study
had used the word, was a nice touch. A columnist named
_Kathleen Parker_ quoted the study itself as saying, "Sex
between adults and willing minors should be described in
more positive terms." That inflammatory quotation is
spurious. When I asked for her source, Parker told me she
had misplaced a quotation mark and was chagrined. Whoops.
In June, Schlessinger declared on national television: "Two
out of the three authors have written and traveled all over
the world in the pedophilia circles to promote the notion
of adult-child sex." This is a serious accusation. I
interviewed two of the authors, Rind and Bauserman, and
both said it is false. They said the statement's closest
intersection with reality is that, on one occasion,
Bauserman and Tromovitch presented their findings to a
group of social workers and clinicians in the Netherlands.
When I asked for substantiation, a spokeswoman for
Schlessinger wrote to me that the authors "are obviously
'in touch' with" Dutch pedophilia advocates.

All the while, the people churning out this stomach-turning
stuff were condemning the study's authors for distorting
truth to promote an agenda. They were also charging that
the American Psychological Association had been
"irresponsible."

When a few members of Congress condemn a scientific report,
they are expressing opinions. When the U.S. House of
Representatives, with its vast power, condemns a scientific
report, it is making an implicit threat. After holding its
ground for a few weeks after the storm broke, in June the
APA embarked on a campaign to placate Congress -- as well
it might.

_Raymond D. Fowler_, the APA's chief executive, told me he
doubts the contretemps will have any large chilling effect
on research or publication. "I think that any attempts to
interfere with the normal scientific process wouldn't go
very far," he said. Maybe. On the other hand, an activist
coalition of Kulturkampf conservatives has just learned
that by smearing research on a particularly sensitive
subject it can score a 355-0 victory over the forces of
darkness. Hmm. Would you be surprised if this happened
again? And again?

"I really believe in my heart that if that study had gone
unchallenged, it would have done harm to children," says
Rep. _Matt Salmon_, R-Ariz., the chief sponsor of the
congressional condemnation. "I think it was shoddy science.
I don't want to put a gag order on science, but let's make
sure it's science."

Who, precisely, is the "us" in "let's"? One might have
expected a conservative to appreciate that "unchallenged by
Congress" does not equal "unchallenged." If winding up at
the business end of a 355-0 congressional resolution
persuades researchers to avoid asking questions or
publishing answers that provoke Tom DeLay, the result will
be to stifle the advance of knowledge about sexual abuse.

-----------------------------------------------------------
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UK extracts from a review:
-------------------------------------------------------------

The Letters of Wilkie Collins: Vol I 1838-1865, Vol II
1866-1889.  Ed by William Baker and William M. Clarke.
Macmillan, 267 pp and 616 pp.

TWENTY years ago it was difficult to find any novel by
Wilkie Collins in the bookshops, apart from The Moonstone
and The Woman in White. Now paperback editions proliferate,
and his "lost" first novel comes out to critical fanfares.
Collins's fiction, popular with ordinary readers, is also a
subject of academic study. An edition of his letters is
long overdue.

[snip]

.... there is a curious series of letters to a young girl,
Nannie Wynne, with whom Collins carried on one of those
fantasy relationships dear to middle-aged Victorian
gentleman, in which he addressed her as his "wife".
Creepy as this sounds, it would be unfair, I think, to
brand Collins as an incipient paedophile. Nannie's mother,
almost always present at their meetings, accepted it,
and although Collins was popular with children, often
siding with them against parental discipline, his
sexuality was promiscuously directed at adult women.

[snip]

-------------------------------------------------------------
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_50 BEST HOLIDAY BOOKS_

3rd July 1999

[...]

# 14

DREAM CHILDREN BY A.N. WILSON

Incredible. AN Wilson succeeds in making a paedophile
sympathetic. Oliver Gold, a distinguished philosopher, has
retired to live in an all- female household in North
London, where he is universally loved and admired, despite
his secret sexual involvement with 10-year-old Bobs. The
book treats weighty issues - free will, good and evil, the
influence of childhood trauma - with impressive subtlety
and unexpected wit, and the fast-paced narrative sweeps you
along. If you'll forgive the cliche, I couldn't put it
down.

Details: Abacus, pounds 6.99, 280pp

[...]

# 19

ABOUT A BOY BY NICK HORNBY

It seems a shame to spend the best part of a grand jetting
off to the other side of the world and then reading a book
so good that you will forget where you are entirely, but
this is one of those books. Hornby does it again with a
simply plotted but unputdownable tale of a young boy's
friendship with an emotionally vegetative thirtysomething
man. The writing style is as warm and satisfying as hot
buttered toast, and Hornby's storytelling is as compelling
and addictive as ever. LJ

Details: Indigo, pounds 6.99, 286pp

[...]

# 25

LEARNING TO SWIM BY CLARE CHAMBERS

If there were any justice in the world, this delicious
novel would have been a bestseller. It wasn't, because it
has a truly horrible cover, but behind the tacky packaging
is the warm and intelligent story of Abigail, a girl from a
repressed suburban family who finds magic, enchantment and
love in the home of her new schoolfriend's bohemian family.
It is a joy from beginning to end, lightly and cleverly
written, and delivering so much more than it promises. A
perfect novel. LJ

Details: Arrow, pounds 5.99, 320pp

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK: book review:
-------------------------------------------------------------

13th June 1999

_Manly Pursuits_ (Bloomsbury Pounds 15.99)

Writing fiction about real historical figures is a perilous
undertaking, and to do so in a first novel suggests
considerable self-confidence. Writing about Cecil Rhodes
would seem to be even more hazardous: among other failings,
he has the distinction of being the subject of a
spectacularly dud BBC costume drama.

In Manly Pursuits (Bloomsbury Pounds 15.99), Ann Harries,
not content with tackling Rhodes, has reanimated the shades
of Alfred Milner, Rudyard Kipling, John Ruskin, Oscar
Wilde, Frank Harris, Charles Dodgson and Olive Schreiner,
bringing them together in an extraordinary narrative that
shuttles between England and South Africa in the late 19th
century.

The link between this unlikely set of characters is Francis
Wills, a desiccated Oxford ornithologist, who is summoned
to Cape Town by Rhodes in 1899. Wills, who will not be
found in the history books, brings with him a consignment
of 200 British songbirds with which the madly colonising
Rhodes intends to populate his large estate. Unfortunately,
Rhodes has not taken into account the seasonal differences
between England and South Africa: those birds that survive
the journey arrive in the southern hemisphere's autumn, and
are disinclined to sing. While attempting to coax chirrups
and warblings from his charges, Wills ** inaugurates a fateful
friendship with a small girl ** and gets caught up in a plot
(involving blackmail and burglary) to avert the Boer war.

By using Wills as her narrator, Harries presents history
and historical characters from a fruitfully odd angle.
Although reclusive, Wills has all the right connections and
tends to be in the right (or wrong) place at crucial
moments. He is capable of imitating bird-calls with
absolute precision, and Harries's own impersonation of this
prim, repressed bachelor is equally convincing. While Wills
himself, as he acknowledges, has little sense of humour, he
is a brilliant comic creation. Furthermore, since he is a
biologist and a photographer, he is the conduit for the
author's acute and detailed observations of flora, fauna
and people.

The darkly funny account of Wills's sickly and
circumscribed childhood is particularly well done. It is
here that Wills first encounters Linnaeus's Systema
Naturae. 'I felt a curious contentment in this immaculately
classified universe,' he recalls, 'and a certainty that
this was the correct order of things as opposed to the
terrifying tangle of animal and vegetable life that seethed
beyond the vicarage walls.'

The same might be said of the imperialists, notably Rhodes,
whose concept of evolution is characteristically
self-serving: 'Fish...birds...apes...man...the Anglo-Saxon
race? Isn't that how it goes?' he challenges.

Manly Pursuits is not only funny, well-observed and
beautifully written; it is also clever. With cool irony,
Harries draws together 19th-century notions of Darwinism,
colonialism, masculinity, honour and betrayal, sexuality
and science, suggesting connections as unexpected as those
between her characters (which are based on fact). The title
itself resonates throughout the book, encompassing
everything from big game hunting ** to paedophilia. **

It has been observed before (notably in Ronald Hyam's
magnificent 1990 study of Empire and Sexuality) that many
of the most influential Victorian imperialists remained
unmarried, their bachelorhood often confirmed by intense
friendships with other more youthful males. Harries subtly
conveys the various grades of male solidarity, and it is
left to Mrs Kipling to point out that, apart from her
husband, none of Rhodes's imperialist associates has made
any practical contribution to his dream of populating the
globe with Anglo-Saxons.

Except for a scene in which Wills attends a London
gathering that somewhat unconvincingly combines elements of
the Travellers' Club and a flagellants' brothel, Harries
hardly puts a foot wrong, and introduces her historical
characters with wit and aplomb: 'My first meeting with
Oscar occurred in the Succulent House of the Oxford Botanic
Gardens,' Wills recalls; 'It was upon Frank Harris's lips
that I first heard the word c***'.

It is during Wills's first conversation with Wilde that the
difference between the scientist and the artist is quietly
suggested, a difference that reasserts itself with full and
shocking force when we discover precisely where Wills's
analysis of birdsong has led him. Intelligent, provocative
and absorbing, Manly Pursuits is not only an outstanding
first novel but a remarkable book by any standards.

-------------------------------------------------------------
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_'Enemy of The People' - the NSPCC_

8th August 1999

  'How do you do, William," said Mrs Brown as she shook
hands politely with her son. "What are you planning to do
this morning?"

"Well," said William. "Me and Ginger and the rest of the
Outlaws thought we might just sort of play in the streets
and get into all sorts of scrapes and adventures that might
later be turned into an amusing novel by Richmal Crompton."
"Goodness," said Mrs Brown. "I really don't think you ought
to do that." "Why-ever not?" said William, trying to tuck a
catapult into his back pocket without his mother noticing.
"Because the vicar's wife called round yesterday. She's the
local representative of the National Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Children. They're having a new
campaign to stamp out child abuse and according to their
guidelines, your father and I have a lot to learn. For
example, from now on there will be no hugging and kissing
your grandparents. It sets such a bad example, you see."
"Oh, I don't mind that," said William, affecting
nonchalance. "Kissing's sissy anyway."

"And there will certainly be no playing in the streets,"
said Mrs Brown. "Not while there is a million-to-one chance
of your being abducted. Which there is." At this moment,
William's elder brother Robert came into the kitchen
looking for his handkerchief. "You mean we might be able to
have William abducted?" he said. "Chance'd be a fine
thing."

William ignored this remark and thought deeply for a
moment. "How would it be if Ginger and me just went to the
sweet shop down the road?" he said. "Certainly not," said
Mrs Brown. "Sweet shops are especially dangerous. You must
avoid anybody who offers you sweets."

"Now look here, mother," said William. "If I can't go out
havin' adventures with Ginger and Henry and Douglas, how am
I goin' to occupy myself during the long summer holidays?"
Suddenly, at the thought of the weeks that stretched ahead
of her, Mrs Brown turned pale and looked around her in a
desperate search for inspiration. The children's "safe
area" was out of the question. With William playing there,
how could any other child be truly safe? The Botts had
already complained about the influence William was having
on their innocent daughter, Violet-Elizabeth (who would
have been electronically tagged if she had not threatened
to scream until she was sick).

"Oh dear," she said. "Why don't you ask sister Ethel if you
can tidy her room?"

At this suggestion, William exploded with schoolboy rage.
"Golly!" he said. "I'll tell you what child abuse is,
mother. Child abuse is keepin' healthy young boys boxed up
indoors, it's denying him gobstoppers and sherbet and other
essential foods, and it's forcing him to tidy up his
sister's bedroom rather than have adventures with his
friends."

It was at this point that an idea struck him. Rather a good
idea. "You know, mother, I've a good mind to report you to
the NSPCC."

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK: theatre notes (1):
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SCARBOROUGH'S FINEST IS OFF AT THE DOUBLE IN ALAN
AYCKBOURN'S LATEST WORK WITH THE WRITER IN COMPLETE CONTROL
OF HIS ENVIRONMENT.

22nd Jun 1999

[...]

For Alan Ayckbourn, a play is Trojan horse. On the surface,
his work seems friendly and unthreatening, but hidden inside
are nuggets of substance. Both Garden and Home are set in
typical Ayckbourn territory, a garden fete and a well-to-do
country home, yet one touches on mental illness, the other
on paedophilia. Michael Billington once said Ayckbourn was
a 'left-wing writer using a right-wing form', a description
the playwright doesn't deny, although he prefers to think of
himself as an anarchist whoreists forcing political views
on his audiences.

[...]

* House and Garden, Stephen Joseph Theatre, Scarborough,
until 10th July.

-------------------------------------------------------------
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_A PRUDE'S NIGHTMARE ON PRINCES ST_

7th August 1999

The Fringe, which opens in and around Princes Street a week
before the more high-brow International Festival for the
second year, is fast upstaging its older sister. With more
than 15,000 performances scheduled at 167 venues,

[snip a round-up of the Edinburgh Festival fringe, from which... ]

Maybe a play outing Charlie Chaplin as a paedophile is more
your style.  [...]

-------------------------------------------------------------
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_DEADMEAT_

CURTAIN THEATRE
WEST YORKSHIRE PLAYHOUSE
LEEDS

WHAT DOES the nickname "Q" mean to you? Maybe you're of the
generation that would associate it with Sir Arthur
Quiller-Couch, editor of The Oxford Book of English Verse
and a prime exemplar of the kind of gentlemanly Eng Lit
scholarship that Leavis and gang wanted to sweep aside. If
so, you are unlikely to get much of a kick out of Deadmeat,
currently playing in the Courtyard Theatre of the West
Yorkshire Playhouse, for the "Q" who wrote the book on
which this entertainment is based, is far removed from that
old Cambridge belletrist.

Described as "a Maverick Londoner, and multi-media
celebrity" who has been "a regular feature of London's
clubland over the last five years", Q has collaborated with
director Jude Kelly on the theatrical version of a novel
which, with a cast of urban blacks, sucks you into a world
dominated by digital technology, drugs and chilling out.

Accordingly, the Courtyard has been transmogrified into a
kind of cyber night-club, resonating to the pounding
Afro-beat of Tony Allen's hypnotic drums. The normal
seating has been ripped out and replaced with a network of
catwalks around which the audience gather, nursing drinks.
Giant screens throw up website visuals and images that
chime or strike distressing discords with the story.

The dialogue regularly veers into heightened near-verse,
full of internal echoings ("Freak me with those special
treats that make me scream like a little girl") or into
outright rap. There's stylisation too, in the body language
- erotic confrontations present prize fights in a boxing
ring between dressing-gowned lovers-aggressors. Some of the
personnel only appear in filmed close-up, their disembodied
faces looming intimidatingly over the life-size actors who
are present in the flesh.

Ian McKellen, in this mode, plays a pervy, corrupt art
dealer, though the interaction between screens and stage was
a trifle complicated the night I saw the show as Sir Ian
was also very much there in person, plus entourage, gazing
intently at himself and, at the end, executing a beautifully
acted moment of modest resistance to taking a bow.

My reaction to the event was: great atmosphere, shame about
the story. This latter focuses on "cyber-solicitation";
paedophiles who allegedly stalk children in chat rooms - or
rather, chat-up rooms - on the Internet.

Tracking down these men, there's a Cyber Vigilante who is
leading a string of bloody corpses in his wake. My worries
about this plot are technical and moral. As plays such as
Closer have shown, part of the attraction of communicating
via the Web is the licence it gives to pure (and impure)
pretence, the invention of identities. Q's story depends
upon only non-paedophiles being wise to this
characteristic. It attributes touching naivety to child
molesters.

Secondly, Deadmeat seems to exploit paedophilia for its
sensational aspects. The questions it raises are couched so
crudely (if you knew who the Cyber Vigilante was, would you
shop him?), that as a sensitive, ethical debate, the evening
is utterly worthless.

Until 5 June. Box office: 0113 213 7700. Web-site:
www.deadmeat.com

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK: comment on media coverage of abuse allegations:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_THE PREJUDICE THAT SHOULD MAKE US ALL FEEL GUILTY_

08th August 1999

In an episode of NYPD Blue a few years ago, a priest is
found murdered and partly clothed in a park frequented by
male prostitutes. A teenage boy complains to police that
the priest 'wouldn't keep his hands off me'.

We are led to believe the murder victim is yet another
paedophile priest. But there is a twist to the tale. We
discover that the accusation is false - the priest is
innocent.

It says a lot that we have reached a point where the
surprise in a drama is not that a priest is guilty, but
that he is innocent. This episode came to mind when the
conviction for rape against Nora Wall, a former nun, was
quashed late last month.

I am ashamed to admit that I am one of those who simply
assumed that Wall was guilty. There was no doubt in my
mind. I didn't even follow the case.

So used are we now to religious and priests being convicted
of child abuse that when one is charged with this offence
the automatic assumption is that the person is guilty.

Just as with the episode of NYPD Blue, it comes as a
surprise to us to discover that the priest or nun may be
innocent after all. It seems that the presumption of
innocence, the right of every citizen in the land, is no
longer given to priests and nuns accused of sexual abuse.

Tom O'Malley, a law lecturer at University College Galway
was quoted to this effect last week in The Sunday Times. He
said: 'Nowadays, if an allegation is made against a priest
there is a presumption that it is correct.'

That this should be so is, perhaps, understandable. It did,
after all, come as a shock to many people to discover that
some members of the most trusted group in Ireland, the
clergy, were guilty of the most appalling abuses of trust.

This could not fail to be front-page news, especially when
the first wave of scandals broke. In addition, the manner
in which some of those in authority in the church handled
these cases when they came to their attention was itself a
scandal.

That said, some newspapers seemed either blissfully or
wilfully ignorant of the effect their coverage would have
on public perceptions of priests, the vast majority of whom
are entirely innocent of any kind of criminal offence, let
alone paedophilia. It is a classic recipe for prejudice to
either intentionally or unintentionally blacken an entire
group because of the crimes of a few of its members.

Most newspapers are well aware that were they to
continually draw attention to the crimes committed by the
members of a given ethnic minority this would very quickly
give rise to racial hatred.

I attended a press conference once at which Mervyn Taylor,
then minister for equality and law reform, castigated
newspapers for running stories with headlines such as
Traveller found guilty of... or Traveller charged with...

   [ In the UK, 'Traveller' is a polite local-newspaper
     word for 'gypsy'. ]

In Britain, through the 1970s and 1980s, any Catholic from
Northern Ireland was automatically suspected of having IRA
sympathies. An entire group was under a pall of suspicion
because of the crimes of a tiny minority within it. Any
Irish person arrested in Britain in connection with IRA
activities was automatically assumed to be guilty. This led
to many famous miscarriages of justice.

It is a dangerous thing ever to lose sight of the
presumption of innocence, and while we may sometimes be
able to understand how this happens it is no less excusable
for that. In fact, it is especially when some members of a
clearly identifiable group are found guilty of heinous
crimes that we need to be most wary of losing this
presumption.

Even now the widespread prejudice that exists against
priests and nuns seems to be working to the detriment of
Nora Wall. It seems what we nearly had was a gross
miscarriage of justice, but - a few comment pieces aside -
there was no sense of outrage. Where were the front-page
headlines? Where were the thundering editorials?

This is important, because the public needs to be made
aware that not all cases of sex abuse are cut and dried. In
Britain there have been several high profile cases of
people being falsely accused of child abuse. In Ireland,
there have been none, although they happen.

This imbalance of reporting further reinforces the
presumption of guilt in these cases because it does not
train the public to be more sceptical when people are
accused of abusing children.

What is more, since forensic evidence of the sort that
exists in other criminal cases is almost never present in
cases of child abuse, especially when it has happened decades
before, courts are reliant instead on personal testimony -
which makes this a fertile area for the unscrupulous and
the unstable.

Add to this the prospect of substantial compensation payments
and you have what will be, for some people, an irresistible
temptation. Anybody professionally involved in the care of
children is well aware of this.

The presumption of guilt in cases of alleged child abuse
applies most strongly to priests and religious, but it
affects any and all at whom the finger is pointed. Very
often such accusations arise in cases of marital breakdown.
This means that most men are potential victims of a false
allegation.

So next time you are watching some priest or nun being led
off in shackles - complacently assuming all the while that
he or she is guilty - remember that you, or someone close
to you, equally could be the next victim of the presumption
of guilt.

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK: TV tennis (!) notes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

28th Jun 1999

[...]

The extreme youth of some of the [Wimbledon tennis] girls -
even in the Guardian I don't think we need call them women -
was a continuing theme throughout the week. On a programme
called The Sundays on Channel 4 in the early hours of
yesterday morning the novelist and professional controversialist
Howard Jacobson claimed there was a whiff of paedophilia
about the Wimbledon coverage. 'These girls are physically
equipped to play top-class tennis at 14 but we're not
mature enough to handle them,' he said, clearly making a
Freudian pitch for Julian Clary's gig.

Wise old Uncle Des steered the BBC's coverage mostly clear
of the phwoar zone, although there was a short montage
sequence featuring shots of Anna Kournikova cut to the song
She's In Fashion by Suede. 'She's such a favourite here,'
said Des. I wonder why.

The coaching of the younger players was also an issue
because of Hingis's abandonment by her coach/mother.
Virginia Wade reckoned there was probably a middle way to
be found somewhere between a mother and a dirty old man.
'Your coach should be more objective than your mother, but
you do need the support of a member of the family, a close
friend, someone like that,' she said.

For some players the cutaways were of a coach or mentor.
The bearded chap supporting Jelena Dokic appeared to be
Terry Waite and the man with the grey moustache rooting for
Lorenzo Manta looked like the star of a 70s porn movie.

[...]

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK: book review:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_THE END OF INNOCENCE_

_A Game We Play_ by Simona Vinci (Chatto and Windus, 10 GBP)

28th July 1999

Simona Vinci, who is 29 and lives near Bologna, has been
catapulted into controversy in Italy by her novel A Game We
Play (the Italian title translates as We Know Nothing About
Children).

The book, which has won the Elsa Morante prize for a first
work, started out as a short story in a collection of hers
which has been shortlisted for the Campiello Prize, Italy's
equivalent of the Booker ('I hope I don't win, I'm too
young,' she says. 'I don't want to be part of the literary
establishment so soon').

It is about what five children two girls and three boys,
the youngest 10 and the oldest 15 get up to in a shed one
hot summer, and it's enough to make any parent's blood run
cold. In short: sexual awakening, pornography, violence and
death.

Written in a powerful, simple style, the story is made all
the more disturbing by Vinci's ability to see the world
through children's eyes. Her descriptions of childhood
sexual feelings are instantly recognisable, and you're
immediately pulled in by the tale.

Martina and Greta are flattered to be invited by Mirko, the
15 year old, to go with him, Luca (14) and Matteo (10) to
an abandoned shed in the middle of a field just five
minutes by scooter from the apartment block where they
live. They listen to loud music and talk. Then Mirko brings
out a stack of porn and Martina feels a familiar shiver,
'something that she had been feeling at night in her bed
for a long time'. But what, she wonders, does that feeling
have to do with the bodies in the magazines?

Sexual games ensue, with the children copying the pictures
in the magazines. Afterwards, Martina has an feeling that
somehow she has lost something, while Matteo feels a
'horrible cold, in the core of his heart. This must be
how grown-ups feel, he thought.'

These visits to the shed gain momentum, always with Mirko
directing operations. Mirko's power, of course, lies in the
fact that he's a teenager, an exciting figure worthy of
respect. Soon the girls have intercourse with the boys. The
porn (shadowy men hand packages over to Mirko in the
street) becomes increasingly hardcore and SandM. Finally
Greta is violently abused by them and dies. Who is to blame?
None of the parents, who we see only through their children's
eyes, seem abusive or neglectful.

Reactions in Italy, where there have been public debates
about the novel, are polarised; some critics praise Vinci's
courage in writing on a taboo subject, others condemn the
novel as trashy and perverted.

Vinci says that the characters and plot are imaginary but
possible, while the locations are real; she's observed
children and teenagers in Granarolo, the town where the
novel is set. It is certainly not an erotic book; it's the
children's minds rather than their bodies that are explored.

But Gitta Sereny, whose book about Mary Bell (Cries
Unheard: Why Children Kill) raised such a storm last year,
has grave doubts about the wisdom of publishing A Game We
Play, although she agrees it has literary merit. She feels
that it's an alarmist book; that this kind of relationship
between such a psychologically damaged teenage boy and a
group of younger children is exceptionally rare, and would
never go on so long unremarked.

'The author may have had a bad experience herself; she has
a very vivid sexual imagination and she's translated it
into this nightmare. It's a pornographic book which, it's
clear to me, will be recommended to paedophiles. And for
parents in our society to be made even more self-conscious
on the subject of sex that's the last thing that's needed
in England.'

She also has concerns about the effect on young teenagers
who happen upon the book (which they may well do, as Vinci
is also the author of two children's books and is currently
writing a trilogy for teenagers about a female kick-boxer
who fights racism, drugs and prostitution).

Vinci implies, says Andrew Samuels, professor of analytical
psychoanalysis at Essex University, that there is a direct
link between the children looking at the magazines and then
acting out what is in the pictures. Would this really
happen?

'It's statistically very rare,' Samuels continues. 'This is
Lord of the Flies terrain, where children in their natural
state may revert to brutality. It's a very controversial
position for a novelist to take. She can retreat behind
artistic licence, but this is more than a novel. She's
fired a salvo.'

Did her British publishers have qualms? Yes, admits Rebecca
Carter, the novel's editor, who found herself physically
shaking after finishing it. 'I did worry that people would
think we wanted to shock, that it was gratuitous. But it
tries to address a subject we should all think about.
Children are so exposed and vulnerable to adult sexual
imagery.'

How can we help our children deal with today's pervasive
sexualisation? John Lenkiewicz, director of the Institute
of Sexuality and Human Relations, cautions, 'Let's not
forget that children can explore with their peers without
disaster. Even young kids sometimes have intercourse; it's
not supposed to happen, but it may not be damaging until
adults get their spokes in. Corruption is a parent's word.'

'Sex is one of the most important things in life,' says
Vinci. 'We must try to look at our children and be honest,
and not hide.'

A Game We Play by Simona Vinci (Chatto and Windus, 10 GBP)
will be published on August 5.

-------------------------------------------------------------



Exhibition note:
-------------------------------------------------------------

August 1999

"The Artist's Model: Etty to Spencer" isn't exclusively
about nakedness. It's an exhibition about artists and
models, in Britain, from the mid- 19th to the mid-20th
century. Still, nakedness is obviously one of the things it
focuses on, being one of the main things the artist's model
offered. And the kit-on section of the show is fairly
small. I suppose only about 20 per cent of the images got
together at Kenwood House depict the fully dressed.

[snip]

It's a pity, with these absorbing topics, that there aren't
better pictures to exercise them on. For instance, you can
wonder whether Henry Scott Tuke's July Sun (1913) or Mark
Gertler's Young Girlhood (1925) show signs of paedophilia,
and answer yes, vaguely, and yes, certainly. But the one is
too tepid and the other too superficial for the question to
matter. The desires don't run deep - as they do in, say,
Lewis Carroll.

[...]

There are some curiosities. John Tenniel (who illustrated
Alice) has a watercolour of Pygmalion (1878) embracing his
awakening statue, and gives her a prim, demure expression,
as if being brought to naked life was an awkward social
spot, to be handled as best one can.

* The Artist's Model: Etty to Spencer, Kenwood House,
Hampstead Heath, London NW3; until 26 September; admission
pounds 3.50. Then at Djanogly Art Gallery, University of
Nottingham, 16 Oct to 12 Dec.

-------------------------------------------------------------



Computer culture:
-------------------------------------------------------------

August 6 1999

_Girls make friends not enemies with computer games_

 A NEW computer game aimed at girls is based on the belief
that, unlike bloodthirsty boys, they want to make friends
not war.

The CD-Rom world of *Lego Friends* has none of the savage
fighting, gore or shootings common in games for boys. This
leaves the five teenage girl characters free to meet, form
a band and compose music and dance routines for their
school concert.

A real-life band of teenage girls, called Loose Chippin's,
has been signed to promote the game when it goes on sale
worldwide next month.

The game's gentle premise would be patronising, said Mark
Livingstone, managing director of Lego, if it were not for
extensive research showing that this was what girls aged
five to 12 wanted.

"It would be a very sexist product if boys and girls wanted
the same things from games," he said. Research had found,
however, that girls wanted more creative, open-ended games.
They also behaved differently at computer consoles,
enjoying games they could play as a group.

Mr Livingstone declined to say how much Lego had spent on
the *Friends* series, which is expected to follow the
virtual band as they rise to fame. The company is hoping,
however, that the market will grow to rival the boys' game
market, estimated at 4 billion UKP a year worldwide. Nintendo
and Sega have found girls difficult customers because they
are turned off by fights and sport. *Lego Friends* uses the
band, called Tuff Stuff in the game, to give girls strong
roles with which to identify. There are virtual sleepovers
and a virtual diary to give girls the social interaction
they are believed to crave. Mr Livingstone denied that
friendly pursuits would leave girls unprepared for the
adult world, which some say more often resembles mortal
combat than Sunnyvale, setting of the CD-Rom. "When you
watch girls play they are every bit as competitive with
each other. When they try to write a better song or better
choreography, they are just as sharp as boys," he said.

The only rival to the 24.99 UKP CD-Rom is a Barbie dressing-up
game, said the European Leisure Software Publishing
Association, which represents the industry. "Barbie didn't
do as well as expected two years ago, and the market is
still completely boy-dominated. So far the only games that
sell to girls are puzzle games like *Tetris* or action
strategy like Mario," a spokesman said.

At the introduction yesterday at Legoland, Windsor,
children confounded gender expectations. Boys were almost
more excited by the game, provided they were not told that
it was a "girly" game. Sarah Johns, 5, was keen to use the
mobile telephone option to ring virtual boys, but "I'd
prefer fighting games on my computer at home".

-------------------------------------------------------------




Tech culture (1):
-------------------------------------------------------------

18th July 1999

  LASERS could soon give anywhere on the planet cheap
high-speed internet access and peer-to-peer communication.

The new system, OpticAir, uses a transceiver that encodes
data into a laser beam that can then send it up to 6.2
miles to a second transceiver at speeds of up to 80
gigabytes (GB) a second - the equivalent of about 120
CD-Roms.  OpticAir, developed by Lucent Technologies in
New Jersey, is likely to be available next year.

Gerry Butters, Lucent's group president of optical
networking, says the system was developed originally for
top-secret military use.

"About four years ago we were approached by a US government
'black' organisation to come up with a reliable way to
allow satellites in space to communicate with each other,"
he says. "We were also approached by the US Navy, which
wanted a high speed way to communicate with ships when they
were in port."

OpticAir works in almost the same way as fibre-optic
cables, except that data is sent using a high-powered laser
rather than down a cable. "The laser works over an area
about two metres wide, thereby making it safe," says Butters.

The main cost is the laser, although Lucent says the price
will drop quickly as manufacturing increases.

"The system takes only a few hours to set up - it's
basically just a matter of pointing the two transceivers at
each other," says Butters. "We also have the big advantage
that we don't need to have any kind of licence, unlike
other wireless systems. This makes us ideal for
transmitting data between countries, for instance, where
otherwise you would need dozens of permits."

Lucent says the system is more secure than fibre-optic
cables that can be cut open easily and monitored without
the owner knowing. However, it is impossible to intercept
the laser system as the two transceivers must be in clear
view of each other before any data are transmitted.

OpticAir will be able to transmit at only 2.5GB a second.
However, a system running at 80GB a second is in
development. Lucent is working with BT on even higher-speed
versions. Butters says the laser system will eventually
catch up with traditional fibre-optic systems that can
transmit up to 400GB of data a second.

-------------------------------------------------------------


 [ No license, impossible to intercept, can go across borders,
   cheap and fast.  The 'CB radio' of the new millenium ? ]



Tech culture (2):
-------------------------------------------------------------

_New prepaid phones link criminals_

 PRE-PAY mobile telephones have become the criminal's
latest weapon, hampering police investigations by allowing
crooks to communicate secretly and without fear of being
traced.

 Digital pay-as-you-talk phones offer encrypted
conversations that are hard to intercept and callers cannot
be traced because calls are paid for by inserting a card
that can be bought in Post Offices and petrol stations. A
National Criminal Intelligence Service spokesman said:
"Criminals are using these prepaid phones for a short time
and then disposing of them."

 Until now, investigators have been reluctant to discuss
the issue publicly, to avoid alerting criminals to the
phones' potential. Researchers have shown it is possible to
crack GSM encryption, but the process is difficult and
pointless - as eavesdropped conversations on prepaid
cellphones cannot be traced to users.

 One in five cellphones is sold without any contract
between the buyer and a network company, which has caused a
boom in the use of mobile phones by enabling people with
poor credit histories to own a cellphone. Despite the
concerns of law enforcers, none of the four British
cellphone networks plans to demand proof of identity from
buyers of prepaid phones, which represent a lucrative
market.

 The phones use the same encryption system as standard GSM
cellphones, so speech is secure. Although the networks log
the origin and destination of all calls made from any
mobile, calls made between two pre-pay phones can be
anonymous.

--

_Starium promises phone privacy - with sub-$100 2,048-bit crypto phone_


12th August 1999

 MONTEREY, California -- The sleepy coastal town of
Monterey, California, is not the kind of place where
vision-fired entrepreneurs come to change the world.
Monterey Bay is better known for sea lions than silicon,
and for Cannery Row -- made famous half a century ago in
John Steinbeck's gritty, eponymous novel.

Today, the third floor of a converted sardine factory on
Cannery Row is home to a startup company developing what
could become a new world standard in privacy protection. By
early 2000, Starium Inc [http://www.starium.com/] plans to
begin selling sub-US$100 telephone scrambling devices so
powerful that even the US government's most muscular
supercomputers can't eavesdrop on wiretapped conversations.

Such heavily armored privacy is currently available only to
government and corporate customers who pony up about $3,000
for STU-III secure phones created by the US National
Security Agency.

By squeezing the same kind of ultra-strong encryption into a
sleek brushed-steel case about twice the size of a Palm V
-- and crafted by the same San Francisco designer --
Starium hopes to bring crypto to the masses.

"Americans by nature don't like people reading over their
shoulders," says Lee Caplin, president and CEO of Starium.
True enough. But whether Americans will pay extra for
privacy is open to question, especially since both people
in a conversation need the Starium "handsets" to chat
securely.

And there's another big obstacle: The US government has
repeatedly tried to keep similar products off the market
unless they have a backdoor for surveillance. Its export
rules prevent Starium from freely shipping its products
overseas.

Starium's three co-founders -- the company has since grown
to eight people -- claim they're not fazed.

"The technology is out there. Whether they like it or not,
it exists," says Bernie Sardinha, Starium chief operations
officer. "You cannot stop progress. You cannot stop
technology."

The company's directors include Robert Kohn, former chief
counsel for PGP and Borland International, and Whitfield
Diffie, distinguished engineer at Sun Microsystems and
co-inventor of public key cryptography.

Starium at first planned to call its product CallGuard, but
abandoned the name after discovering another company owned
the trademark. The firm is considering VoiceSafe as another
potential name.

Customers will use the device by plugging it into their
telephone handset -- a feature allowing it to work with
office systems -- and plugging the handset into the base of
the phone.

At the touch of a "secure" button, the modems inside the
two Starium units will form a link that, theoretically,
creates an untappable communications channel. The units
digitize, compress, filter, and encrypt voice
communications -- and reverse the process on the other end.

The Starium handset uses a 2,048-bit Diffie-Hellman
algorithm for the initial setup, and a 168-bit triple DES
algorithm for voice encoding. The four-chip unit includes a
75 MHz MIPS processor, an infrared interface, a smart card
port, and possibly serial, USB, and parallel interfaces,
the company says. The final version will operate for over 2
hours on a pair of AA batteries.

Starium's business plan is nothing if not ambitious. In
addition to selling the portable units, the company wants
to add crypto capabilities to cell phones, faxes, and even
corporate networks. Target markets include the legal,
medical, banking, and even political fields.

"I've gotten a call from the George W. Bush people for use
in the campaign," CEO Caplin says.

The company says it's working on deals with major European
cell phone manufacturers like Ericsson and Nokia to offer the
same voice-encryption in software. Newer cell phones have
enough memory and a fast enough processor to handle the
encryption. Best of all, a software upgrade could be free.
"You take your phone into a mall or a kiosk and they simply
burn in the new flash ROM," Sardinha says.

The idea for Starium came from longtime cypherpunk and
company co-founder Eric Blossom, who was inspired by the
Clinton administration's now-abandoned Clipper Chip plan to
devise a way to talk privately.

"I got interested around the time of Clipper. I was
scratching my head saying, 'This is offensive,'" says
Blossom, a former engineer at Hewlett Packard and Clarity
Software.

Blossom created prototype devices and sold them online. But
they were clunky -- about the size of a desktop modem. They
were also expensive, and didn't sell very well.

-------------------------------------------------------------




Tech culture (3):
-------------------------------------------------------------

_The Canadian government hasn't just ditched encryption
regulations - it's now actively promoting the stuff_

6th August 99

 While the US Congress and the UK Home Office recoils in
horror at the prospect of a population armed with
cryptographic tools, a government department in Ontario
wants to make it clear that encryption is good.

More than that, in a paper released Thursday, the Ontario
Information and Privacy Commission [http://www.ipc.on.ca/]
said it wants everyone to learn to use encryption.

"What we need is a shift in the mindset of how to use
information," said Ann Cavoukian, Ontario's privacy
commissioner. "A lot of people still think that their email
is safe from prying eyes or tampering. That's not true. We
have to protect ourselves, and we have to know how to use
the tools... We have to get that message out."

It's a message driven home in a how-to pamphlet available
at the commission's offices, by mail, and on the Web. The
pamphlet, which also points readers to crypto software
vendors, is part of an initiative to get Ontarians to
protect their privacy with personal encryption.

"In the first sentence, the commission says that encryption
is necessary, and that's true," said David Jones, president
of Electronic Frontier Canada. "It's good to see a government
department endorsing this technology and that encryption is
something that everyone should know about and use."

The Ontario Privacy Commission initiative is the strongest
endorsement of personal encryption technology in Canada
since federal Industry Minister John Manley announced
Canada's crypto policy last fall.

-------------------------------------------------------------



--

United Nations' International Covenant on Civil and
Political Rights: Article 19: "everyone shall
have the right ... to receive and impart information
and ideas of all kinds, regardless of frontiers."

--
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   [ Ianthe writes: I am back from vacation long enough to
     sweep up the ASGL-L posts into a posting.  Perhaps
     another posting at the end of August.  Am still
     looking for 10Mb of reliable web-space with ftp
     access, for the ASGL-L archives. ]



'Easy Rider' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Vacation, part I.

She is 10 years old. Her hair is a lush, light chestnut color
with surprising streaks of blond. She has the tiniest, barely
visible freckles on her little,  turned-up nose. Her lips are
full and sweet, promising pleasure beyond belief to some
lucky guy. Her eyes are the most piercing blue you will ever
see. Their color cannot adequately be described in words.

We were on vacation together, her family and I. When she is
with you, you feel she is totally engaged with you. You are
on top of the world, delirious with happiness and hope that
this time it will last. When she disengages, you feel more
alone than if you were in hell, lost and without hope.  You
are ignored, totally.

There were some good times this year and there were some bad
ones too. The worst came as we floated on rafts in the middle
of the pond. Her brothers were staying close by. I felt this
stemmed from last year when she and I swam naked together
and I lay exposed to her in the raft. It was not a big deal
for either of us, it seemed natural, but one of the brothers
saw something and reported to her mother.  (She shall
hereinafter be referred to as 'M'.  I shall refer to the girl
as 'Jade'.) Indeed, Jade said she'd swim naked with me this
time too but for the fact that the brother would say something.
The lousy little squealer.

Anyway, I commented to her about the 'shadowing' and she
replied that maybe is was good that they were there. Good? I
didn't understand this and pressed her for further explanation.
She seemed acutely embarrassed and hesitant to say.  I should
have left well enough alone, but could not desist.  Finally:
"Because sometimes I don't want to be alone with you" she
said.  I was stunned.  I'd seen her on numerous occasions
all year and although she was somewhat distant I saw no particular
reason for this sudden lack of trust. I'd never perpetrated
anything on her she didn't seem to like and go along with
and none of it was ever abusive in nature.

I asked her when this all had started. She did not answer.
I asked if these were really M's thoughts, or hers. '_I_
think it,' she answered.  This was painful in the extreme.
I offered to go home but she felt the brothers would be mad
at her if I went because of this reason.  Apparently they like
having me around because I play with all of them so much.

Later, after we'd ignored each other self-consciously for a
while, I couldn't stand it anymore and went over to her as
she lay in the sun on a raft.  'I don't care what you say,' ,
I said. 'I still love you.' She gave a little smile and a
quick laugh, and that was all she said.

/ more to come.

'Easy Rider'
-------------------------------------------------------------------




'Benot' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Hello Ianthe

This is both a submission to the ASGL list, and a request for a
subscription! I have been reading the list from a different e-mail
address and I just love it. Great work.

The submission:

I think this list is great. I have read here so many words that I
understand fully, since I am going through an existence plagued by the
same "perversion" you all have- that is, certain feelings.

I love children of all ages and of both genders and I have an
excellent rapport with them.

But I am attracted, sexually attracted, to pre-teen girls. Especially
ages 9-11. It is hard to find a girl in that age bracket who doesn't
"do it for me." I am sometimes attracted to girls as young as 6 or as
old as 12 1/2 or even 13. But my range of preference is, definitely,
9-11.

I realized it at age fourteen. I realized that the girls my age just
didn't do it for me anymore. I thought that eventually I would be
attracted to girls my own age as I was at age 9, and 10, and 11, but
slowly I realized that I would always be into 9-11 year old girls. I am
24 now, and I am still trying to come to terms with that unavoidable
fact - while knowing I can never change the way I am.

Unlike many on this list, I can never "come out." Probably because the
work I do involves much contact with young children. (Though it chiefly
involves older teenagers, who I am not attracted to.) I work in an
educational position, I am highly respected (and well loved) by those I
work with and those I teach... in short, I love my job and my life,
both of which hinge on a certain bond of trust between parents,
children, employers, and myself. I have a lot to lose, and if I become
known as a pedophile, I will lose it.

This is why I very much identify with "Leon," who posted awhile back. I
identify with his awkward position of being around cute, sexy little
girls all the time, yet being forced (because of the position of
responsibility and not wanting to arouse suspicion) to completely
repress his feelings and hide them from others - all the time.

Another aspect in which I very much identify with him is the guilt. It
eats me up sometimes. My opinion of sex/sexual contact with kids
changes depending on my mood. I am all for full sexual intercourse with
nine year old girls sometimes- there are moments when I truly believe
it to be the most beautiful, natural, righteous act in the world. Not
coincidentally, I feel this way only when I am at my horniest. When I
am thinking more as an intellectual, or after a wank ['jerk-off' in USA],
I am able to think more clearly about the subject. And at such moments,
I often come to the conclusion  that any sort of sexual contact with
children is destructive to the child and completely wrong. It is then
that I feel horrible about myself and truly view myself as a monster -
especially when I am in public, looking at little girls being escorted
by their parents (by their huge muscular fathers).

But in general, I tend towards the serious conclusion that true,
consensual erotic contact with pre-teen girls is completely okay. This
past summer I had quite a few of them with a stunning eleven year old
friend of the family. I spent hours watching television with her, her
head on my chest, my arm around her stomach, feeling. It took all the
restraint in the world not to allow my hands to wander up (to her
nipples, already developing into tiny breasts) or down. I relied on my
intuition - I got from her the "signals" that she did not want me to, so
I didn't. Restraining myself was difficult, but I did it. This was erotic
contact, love-making if you will, without breaking any law whatsoever.

One night after everyone had gone to bed, I stood outside her room
while she slept. I stood there, debating... should I go in or not?
In the end, I made the right decision - I went to my own room and got
busy with my right hand and my fantasies. I had no right to molest
her or any girl, and after this I made a vow never to do such a thing.

A little less than two years ago, I did have a sexual-erotic encounter
with the same girl. I had several, in fact, but since then I have
gotten from her the clear signs that she is interested only in
non-sexual erotic activity with me - which is of course fine. Every
human being is equipped with the intuition to read those sort of
signals, and it is each individual's obligation to listen to it and act
according to it. If you don't, you are doing something wrong and you
know it.

I also had an incredible "fling" with a ten year old girl when I was
15 - maybe sometime I will post more about these encounters.

--

But in the meantime, one more thought - how did we turn out this way? Is
it genetic?

I know for a fact that my biological father, with whom I have not been
in contact since age 6, was into little girls. They used to catch him
at family events, in the bedrooms with young relatives. He seemed a real
molester, not a girl-lover like I am by any means. But maybe something
he did to me up to age six influenced me in this direction? Or maybe he
just passed on to me the "right" gene? Or maybe it has nothing to do
with it, just a coincidence???

Also, at age eleven, I had some rather heavy sexual experiences with a
girl my age. (birthday the day before mine.) She encouraged me, and in
the end we went "all the way." Could this have had a lifelong effect
and made me who I am today?

I am a stable, healthy, happy, successful and popular person. I am also
good looking (a "pretty boy," I am blessed with a youthful appearance
and am often mistaken for a teenager. Or called a "Backstreet Boy" by a
charming lg!) But I have this whole side to me that I am forced to hide
from everyone. Being a GL does not completely define who I am - but it
is such an important side to my personality, and I am forced to hide it
because of the dynamics of our lovely society. It sucks, because others
are able to express their sexuality openly. Even homosexuality is
accepted. It is often embraced and encouraged compared to the shunning
attitude taken towards pedophilia. If I didn't pretend to be attracted
to girls my own age, I would be considered completely asexual. I have
to keep up the "normal adult heterosexual" act and I hate it. I hate
having to hide and be ashamed of who I am, and I hate having to act
like I am something else in order to be considered worthy of taking an
equal part in our society.

Thanks everybody for listening, and to all those who have contributed,
thank you so much- I find everything I read here, every word, to be
quite fascinating. Let's keep supporting each other.....

Love,

'Benot'
-----------------------------------------------------------------------




'O' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------------

I am 'O', I am a female ( just to introduce myself) and I am a lgl.
I am also ( as 'Marteen E.' put it) a todd. lover!  I want to welcome
'Fruitcake Boy' and all the other new posters. I love you all. But now
down to business.

'MaartenE', I too have an erotic attraction to toddlers. It's quite
silly me admitting it. I will tell you why. Even if you see this and
respond then we will feel even more alone then we did before. So
Close... I wish I could make contact with 'on the outside'.

Does anyone else feel trapped? I mean, even on this newletter. I
feel so close to all of you, but I feel so separated.

And everyone stop trying to apologize and rationalize your desires.
"Sex is a jungle" and it will always be. I am very sexually attracted
to kids... ( males and females) and me being a female I love little
girls especially more! .... I just do!

'Fruitcake Boy', what do you want to know from a female's perspective?

'O'
-----------------------------------------------------------------------




'Sihme' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------

Dear girl-lovers,

Something interesting that has happened to me, is that I
thought I should bite the bullet and tell my girlfriend
explicitly about my attraction to children. So, I included it in
a letter I wrote a few days ago. At the time, and on reading the
letter it seemed perfectly OK to me, and I was happy with the
way everything had come out, but what I didn't realise is that,
living on the fringe of both society and perception, the way I
see things is bound to be different from the way others do.

My first mistake was putting it in a letter in the first place,
because there was a time lag between when she received the
letter and was able to talk to me next of about 3 days, during
which she had time to come to all these strange conclusions.

The second was assuming that her associations to the word
paedophile would be as rosy as mine, for indeed, I should
have realised that for someone who is connected to the media
(watches television etc), naturally it would evoke the worst
kind of visions.

So when I eventually got the chance to discuss it with her,
although very briefly, it really shook me out of my slumber
I should have realised that this is an issue that I have spent
years of deep thought with, and to expect someone to
understand it after reading a fairly-short paragraph devoted to
it is NUTS. So let this be a lesson to anyone who had been
thinking of doing similarly. Be careful!

I ended up having to say quite strange things, and eventually
settled with saying that it wasn't sexual at all, really (which
is something I believe!) that I only felt sexual towards children
to the degree that they felt sexual towards me - I thought it
was quite clever saying that because the interpretation
depends on how you perceive children, ie: if children = sexual,
then Sihme = sexual toward children. So in the end it
came off alright, and served my initial intention of being an
introduction to the topic. Hellishly clumsy though!

On the up side, she said that I should really come and play
with her sister, who is 9 years old, because she is quite
lonely, apparently So that would be nice. And no, I don't
have any greater plans, I wouldn't dare abuse the situation,
not because I would like to but feel I shouldn't, but because I
sincerely don't want to at all

So well see how everything goes,

Always hoping you're all kicking ARSE,

'Sihme'
-----------------------------------------------------------------------



'Sanctuary' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------------

I had a beautiful dream the other night...

I dreamed that K... (you remember K..., don't
you?) came over to my house for the first time
in many months. She was glad to see me and
I was extremely glad to see her. She sat and
played computer games while I sat next to her
and told her how much I missed her and how
beautiful she was to me. I began to caress her
and whisper loving phrases to her. She did not
open herself completely to me but she did not
tense up or leave either. I think she would have
found a reason to leave if I was bothering her
because the last time I tried to touch her she said
to stop and I did. I then commended her for her
liberty to speak out and we have remained friends.
After sitting by her for several minutes, in which time
I was able to advance to her barely budding breasts,
she decided to draw and play with me outside. She is
quite athletic and loves to play outdoors. We had fun
all night long. Then I woke up...

I saw her the next day and asked her how she was
doing. She said she was doing well and I haven't seen
any policemen at my door so I guess it was a dream I
can cherish.

--

I have decided to spend my vacation at home and have had a
chance to think.

I would like to start the following thread of discussion,
if I may.

Suppose that I were considering a change of residence,
a place where I could have some tolerance for my views.
Does such a place exist or should I accept my plight and
remain here?

'Sanctuary'
-----------------------------------------------------------------------




Soft_&_Gentle out of hiding, reply to 2nd Aug entries.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------

Hi gang,

Have been down, but with the summer holiday, I started to take my
little cousin to the pool. Back to some contact with girls and boys.
I love to play with kids in pool and will not refuse any other
welcome to the group. I seem not to tire from trolling, spinning
and dragging kids. For anyone wondering, no they are game /
play with politically-correct touching.

At one exception... ;-}

The youngest girl of my little cousins. She loves to have her
hair brushed, she likes shoulder, leg and tummy rubs. I drag
her in the pool with her head laying against my shoulder, with
my arm across her tummy, with one of my hand often rubbing her
tummy. By two time (day), she has move my hand for them to
cup over her small lemon-size breast. I was confused when the
next time and when I went to put my hand over she moved them
to her tummy. Then later on the same day she moved them
back up.

All week I have been wondering. Outside of movies and pools,
I have very little reason to get the kids away from the house.
I wanted to ask her why she does and not do it. Her behaviour
is kind of confusing, and is it my own wishes that get
transfer to her wishes. I have noticed one thing, both time
we were not accompanied by her parents, the third time was
after her parent left and I promised to bring the kids back
home.

It has been raining all week, but next time I thinks I will
ask her if she likes me holding her breast. I might even
dare asking if she minds if I move my finger over them.
After all I believe kids are allowed and should be encourage
to explore such contact.

Now gray sky go away !!!!!

--

'Humbert - a new one' wrote:
> On the other hand, at 15 I took the virginity of a 12 year
>old (a few weeks from 13).
> This is my defining moment, in the sense of Humbert I spoke
>of in my opening  paragraph. It did not seem odd to me at
>the time, it seemed appropriate,

I was also 15 when I had my first relation with a girl.
Contrary to you I was quite ignorant of boy-girl relations.
I had been raised and left in Christian brother schools
and sexual activity between boy-male and boy-boy was normal.
Of course we knew that later in life male-female was
expected, but nothing about the female vagina was known.

In my case if I can say it... "She took my virginity away".
Well in French we have an expression; " Elle m'a deniaise",
which loosely translated would come to something like "she
un-innocent (silly) me". She was twelve and her mother had
put her in institution when she was 10 1/2 and discovered
she was having sex with her father. She loved to have sex
with older person, and at 15, I had a good body. Based on
the fact that the following summer I would get a monitor
job (requiring 18) under the condition I would never
reveal my age.

How did we met....

Well I had problem for about 2 year dealing with the
rejection of my mother and my father which now was
leaving me at the college for full months. With the
summer I was sent to one of my step uncle to work for
the summer. On a week-end visit, me and my sister got
into an argument of me not being wanted and I try to
drown myself in the lake. When my life wasn't in danger
I was transfer to a mental facilities. In 1975, teen
suicide wasn't spoken and my father was more worried
about what people was going to say at church then why
I did it and how I felt. So I was happy to be there.

On the hospital ground there was small patch of forestry.
I noticed that one girl I kind of knew was going
often in the wood to return half hour later. One day
she was going in the wood with a 8-9 year old boy and
I followed her. I was spotted and nothing happen. When
questioning her she reveal her playground secret. I
learn there how to eat a pussy and the first time I
put my dick in a wet pussy was the best ecstasy I
ever lived.

Later that summer with her coaxing and encouragement I
took the virginity of a nine year old girl. Since that
day, there is nothing better feeling in my book.

I later had sex with my cousins and others kids and
never felt that anything was wrong. I never forced
anything and never hurt anyone, so like you difference
in age and sexual activity never felt wrong and seem
appropriate.

Consenting participation and non-usage of force, and
respect of the other feelings was one thing I learn
young and I continue later in life. She had taught
me to ....

> she knew what she wanted and prodded me on when I
>was hesitant to proceed.

.... to pay attention to the other one movements and
needs. I learn to noticed each body twitches, when
she did not like and what she liked. Has a girl-lover
& boy-lover I continue to pay attention and never
forced what I wanted. If it didn't happen now it
may happen later or something else may happen later.

As you said ...

> The YGL has this responsibility. And the YGL
>must understand that the YG
> must be in control at all times. She must
>have the absolute authority.

Yes the girl is in control and she agree or not.
But I disagree with where lye the responsibility.
The responsibility lies with the adult to let know
the girl is in control and she has last decision
into the matter.

> This is why my niece and I still have a healthy relationship.
> When the limits were reached, they were not crossed

This is why, I will asked if she mind me rubbing
her breast and when she move my hand I did not
argue and respected her wishes. And too believe
we will have a good relation for a long time. I
have set limits that I will not cross or hint to.
Although if I follow my first rules has to the
girl is in control I have no clue what I will
finally do if she asked me to cross that limit.
One thing for sure she will have to think about
it twice before I accept.

You were also talking about physical limits .....

> There are physical and mental considerations in
>determining the limits. I do not believe
> that it would *ever* be appropriate for a 2 year
>old LG to be penetrated by a 40 year old
> man. There is a physical reason for this, and also
>a very likely mental one as well. I think
> like all aspects of life, individual common sense
>should make the decisions and limits
> obvious in these cases. But with time and physical
>maturity, these limits become hazy
> and need to be looked at as individual cases. What
>one 9 year old can fully consent to
> may beyond the limits of some 14 year olds. I
>believe this from my personal experience,
> not as a YGL, but as a child. I know that by
>between 10 and 12 I would have been fully
> capable of making the decision to have an
>affair with an older woman.

Okay, here go easy with the definition of pain, sure
any girl even a 24 year old girl will have some soreness
when the first penetration will be done.

I think of your second point about the maturity is
more important. I know of a 7 year old that was more
logic and mature then my oldest cousin that is 15.
But being raised "under my cousin's skirts", in the
house and only the church was right, no wonder.

Shocks - he was 13 before he was allowed to go further
the around the block without parents supervision.
She is afraid that her kids will get kidnapped. Well
by keeping the kids out of the street, they are not
street educated and yes they will fail pray easier
in my book.

Getting away from your point. I think if we respect
the maturity and the fact that the girl has control,
we need a lot of control ourselves, if we do then
we can't talk about responsible girl-lovers. That
is what people need to learn about.

The other points about hard fast rules ....

> If we define a hard and fast limit, "You can't
>do this to her unless she is this old",
> we risk turning someone into a "monster" when
>they discover, "You can do this
> to her anyhow, and she really won't be hurt and
>will gain something from this
> experience". When we define, we turn her into
>a victim, and him into an abuser.

What I fail to see, is why society has two rules
for sexual conduct and why is it so hard to let
children make decisions. Kids know the rules and
they feel what to them is bad or good. There is a
rule about unwanted sex (rape), why do we need
another rules covering kids rape. I personally
think a "no" from a kid as powerful as a "no"
from an adult. We want the kids to take responsibility,
but we at the same time tell them no you can't make
decisions about yourself.

> She questioned what she was doing, what she was wanting,
> went into denial, because society told her she was bad.

To question what she is doing with other people
standards is questionable. In regards to her own
feelings, as she ever wonder if she regrets to
have done it. If she loved you and she loved the
experience she has nothing to be ashamed off. If
she decide to join a group and their belief, then
she makes a decision to live from now with those
belief, and cannot judge her past with them, but
judge with the belief she had then.

I hope one day you and her will be able to raise
the issue, and look at if then it was wrong and
not if today it is wrong.

Take care, and as you said so well ....

> Don't let one poster and his outspoken opinions turn you away from this list.

Your entitle to them, what your not entitle to is
to force them unto others.

Say your piece and go forward, S&G.

--

Ianthe, please tell me (in reference to "Prison threat for hiring
paedophiles") ....

Is has Great Britain 'flipped'?

I wonder with all the witch hunt how do they expect that
pedophiles will make a new life and re-habilitate. Such
persecution can only lead to more tragic incident with
some pedophiles saying ... "I won't leave any trace
for them to catch me."

Makes you wonder why someone would stay on the big rainy island.

--

To all,

Has anyone heard anything about the "Shaw" case in Canada lately?

Last time I had news moths ago, was that the appeal court has
upheld the first judgement that it was a violation of his private
belief to judge him for "personal possessions".

Anyone got more info?

--

Well that's all from me, You all have a nice time.

'Soft_&_Gentle'
--------------------------------------------------------------------



'Ildikok' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------------

Dear Ianthe,

I am now living and working in southern Europe, and I have more
time - can I re-join the list ?

Fond regards

'Ildikok'
--------------------------------------------------------------------

  [ Sure! :) ]



'Fruitcake Boy':
--------------------------------------------------------------------

Okay, I pose a question to the group.

Do you think "girl-loving" (or pedophilia, if you hafta be mean
about it) is a result of nature/instinct, or of environment?

I personally kinda think it's due to environment. There's a long
story behind this, which I don't feel like typing right now,
though I may post it here someday.

Also: any advice for attracting (or, if you will, "seducing")
legal-age young lasses? All the ones I know are fairly typical
girls - 'cept none of 'em seem interested in a studely college
boy like me. They, well one in particular, seem not a bit
nymphet-like. I mean, she doesn't seem sexually precocious.
But she hated "Titanic!" :^) Aye-yi-yi!

Keep it Real,

'Fruitcake Boy'
--------------------------------------------------------------------




Foxxe Fire writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------------

Foxxe Fire again!

Sorry not to have kept in touch, but I was in France for several weeks,
studying and vacationing with a friend of mine. Good stuff -- the French
girls, including the little French girls, are much prettier than their
American equivalents!

While there, I sort of half fell in love with a German girl a few months
older than me (17 yrs). She seemed interested in me too, so I fired up the
Inimitable 'Foxxe Fire' Style on her. It seemed to be working fairly well, and
we even kissed and touched in the movie theater a couple times. On the way
home, I was talking about her with my friend... and he revealed that the two
of them had been making out on almost a daily basis, while at the same time
she was just flirtatious enough with me to keep me interested! It was like a
punch in the stomach to me, and depressed me to the point that I squandered
a few precious days in Paris, the most beautiful city in the world. Me and
the other guy are still friends, though -- both of us recognize the girl as
only a fling, whereas the two of us have been friends for years. It's not
worth falling out over someone we'll never see again, know-whut-I-mean?

But that brings me to a question I've been meaning to ask for some time. I
notice how a lot of the pedos in this group seem to have
wives/kids/girlfriends-their-own-age, etc. I wonder if they identify
themselves as pedophiles who lead a "normal" life, or as "normal" people who
lead a pedophilic (probably not a real word) life? It's kind of a silly
distinction, but the reason I ask is that I wonder how people integrate
pedophilia with the rest of their lives. Speaking for myself, I don't
identify myself as a pedophile -- I've had plenty of relationships with
girls my own age. But there's no denying my attraction to 11-14 year olds,
especially those juniors high schoolers at my school.... damn! It's just
that this latest experience with the German has got me wondering how the
people who lead "both" lives -- that of a pedophile, and that of a straight
person -- manage to reconcile it in their own minds.

France is a lot of fun, and I recommend it for anyone (especially American)
who ever finds himself with a buttload (scientific term) of money and
nothing to blow it on. At one amusement park, me and friend, who is not a
pedo and does not suspect me of being one either (after all, we were both
after that same girl :-)) where looking at one of those "Where's
Waldo"-style picture books where you have to find the indicated character in
a crowd (I'm not explaining this very well -- in French, it's "Mais ou est
donc Asterix?"). A group of little French kids, younger than the age I
prefer but still cute, came up and helped us find the missing character
while we waited in line for one of the water rides. During the course of the
ride, my friend and I decided to splash the boat that the kids were in, just
for fun. Naturally, this soon escalated into a gigantico water fight, and in
the end the kids got yelled at by the docent [park-keeper?]. They thought this
was very unfair, since we two older kids had started it, so they followed us
the rest of the day, plotting horrible vengeance on the docent that never
materialized. The upshot of all this was that we had so much fun with the
kids that we passed up chances to get to know a couple of French girls
who seemed interested in us -- the little kids were just much better!

I found that France is much freer than America (the so-called Land of the
Free), especially when it comes to children. In America, the parents of that
same group of kids would've gone frantic with panic trying to locate them
somewhere in the park. In France, no one cared that they spent the whole day
with two suspicious-looking foreigners. This was indicative of everything in
that country: people are left to their own devices. When I asked Frenchmen
about what they thought the reasons for this difference was, they came back
with all kinds of crazy theories about how our country's Puritan origins
have had a lasting effect and so on. I don't know if that's true or not, but
I do know I'd love to go back there. The feeling of unrestraint was almost
tangible. Plus, I'm a socialist, and in America, the Socialist Party is a
joke. In France, it's virtually the law. (At least for now)

As long as my personal life seems to be the focus of this post, I feel like
talking about those adorable little junior high girls. I just recently got
back to America, and have been weighing the pros and cons of calling that
one girl (my favorite one) who gave me her phone number. Pros are that she
likes me and I like her, we could strike up a beautiful relationship, and
have some great times together. Cons are that the whole school is anti-pedo,
my family is anti-pedo, the whole figgin' NATION is anti-pedo, and so on.

I'm actually a pretty shy person, and not very morally courageous -- although
I do have a strong sense of honor and dignity, and not a little pride -- and
I don't know if I could work up the guts to fly in the face of all the
forces arrayed against me. Plus, the family is going through a tough time
right now, and I need to be here to help them, which infringes on my social
life. We'll see. Any advice or encouragement would be appreciated... it's
what this group is all about. ('Foxxe Fire' the newbie cheekily tells all the
old-timers what their group's "mission" is.)

Actually, when I said the whole school is anti-pedo, that's not entirely
true. I'm almost positive that the school counsellor [therapist] is a
pedophile; the only other pedophile I've ever known. Why don't I talk to
him? Well.... he's doesn't seem a _good_ pedophile, he seems a _bad_ pedophile.
He derives some sick satisfaction from helping kids but not really HELPING
them, know-whut-I-mean? I mean, _I_ like helping kids, too, but I do it to
help them, to make them better people. When he "helps" them, he does it in
such a way that their problems are magnified and intensified to the point
where the kids break down on his couch and cry their hearts out to him. He
doesn't relate to children as living human beings, but as toys. It's a
little hard to explain, but the kids he helps never get BETTER. They
always remain dependant on him for assistance. He makes them feel better
(to keep them coming back to him instead of leaving him) but does not
improve them (because then they wouldn't need to talk to him anymore).
It's a little like the old sharecropping system -- you get enough to keep
you going, but you can never escape. It's really gross.

It's as if someone had a broken leg. This guy gives them morphine to make
the pain go away for a while. A better counsellor would put it in a cast to
heal it. Worse, the person with the broken leg eventually becomes a morphine
addict and is always dependant on the administrator of the morphine. See
what I'm saying? It seems like a sick pleasure he derives at the expense of
miserable kids. The kids can all sense that there's something not quite
right about him, but he can always find enough kids who are dejected enough
to come to him. He's like a leech that feeds off of misery instead of blood.
Even the parents are growing suspicious -- many of them voice concerns about
him, based on stories their kids tell them.

The reason I told you this is to express concern about pedophiles like the
counsellor. They're pedos like us, but where we have good interests at heart
for the kids, his interests are very bad and self-serving. Yet people like
him are the image of pedophiles in the public eye. THAT'S what the parents
think of when they think pedophile, not kind, caring adults who love
children.

The article I discussed writing earlier would address these concerns of mine
-- that the public has the wrong idea of us. If by some miracle I can get it
published, I hope it will make a little bit of a difference to people. As
yet, this article is nothing more than an abstraction; if I don't have the
psychic energy right now to ask that little girl out, there's no way I have
the energy it would take to write this article and get it out to the public.
I'm trying to juggle too many things at once. This "Truth About Pedophilia"
article would have to wait till October or November before I would be up to
producing it (writing it is easy, publishing it, hard). If anyone else
wanted to do it and get it published in their local paper, or gay community
newsletter, or whatever, I'd be happy to help in whatever way I can. Just
let me know, baby!

Much luv to you all!

That oh-so 'Foxxey Foxxe Fire'
---------------------------------------------------------------------




'Buitenlander' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------------------

'Humbert - a new one' wrote lots (too much to snip), but he gave a good
insight into his  "defining moments".  I, too, have often wondered about
how and from where my feelings have  evolved.  The only "defining moment"
(TM) that comes to mind was 22 years ago when I was a sallow youth of 17.

My parents had a holiday home in the English Lake District, and the family
was joined for the day by some good friends of ours who had two young
children.  Let's call them "Catherine" and "John" for the sake of argument
(favourite names of mine, if  you _must_ know).  "Catherine" was just 8 and
had long blonde hair. Absolutely beautiful  (she still is).  There were not
enough chairs for everyone to sit, so "Catherine" sat on my lap.  I played
games to amuse her, including bouncing, and this kept her laughing and
happy.

Every rose has its thorns, and mine was a substantial erection (if you will
excuse the  somewhat dubious metaphor) which I had to disguise in family
company.  I did this by  re-arranging "Catherine" more uncomfortably on my
lap so that the discomfort caused the  erection to subside.

I did not see much of "Catherine" after that.  However, even to this day I
can sometimes be  visited by the lovely, involuntary vision of the situation
22 years ago.  I guess, being 17 at the time, I was hormonally challenged
(OK, horny as a goat like most 17 year olds), but I have never really felt
the same feelings since  then for "older" girls.

Like the (original) Humbert, I was married, and for the same reasons as He,
and now divorced  (though not for the same reasons).  Unlike him, I have two
children, both girls  :-) aged 4  and 6.  They are a source of some very
mixed feelings, I must admit.  They are _beautiful_,  even taking account of
the "proud father syndrome".  I don't get back to the UK to see them often,
and then we usually spend Saturday and Sunday morning snuggled up in bed,
reading stories and enjoying each others' company.  Daddy wears no pyjamas
(I never have  done, so wash your minds out) so I get the usual "I can see
your willy" and "why do men have willies?" comments, but these are the
limits.  However, "rough house" in the morning can get to be a frustrating
experience!  Are there any other YGLers out there in a similar situation?
How do you deal with your feelings at times like these?  I can define the
boundaries between "right" and "wrong" in these situations, but how do
they?  My six year old is getting aware of her beauty and the power
that it holds, and I don't want to have a  negative influence on her
physical and emotional well-being.

'Humbert - a new one' wrote eruditely about limits. I agree completely.
My limits are a normal, healthy relationship, but always with this
nagging little thought "what if they weren't my children??"

I will, however, continue to enjoy them for what they are: beautiful,
precocious, happy children.

Life's tough, eh?  Summer is finished for the time being here in Holland
(it's below 25 degrees) and  the beaches will be quieter and less pretty for
all that.  Must go lie down rub myself over with a warm Anna Ancenis.
Here's a controversial statement: she's much prettier than Laika...
(ducks head below parapet to avoid deluge of flames). Tot straks!

Kind regards,

'Buitenlander'
----------------------------------------------------------




'Moonmin' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

Sorry everyone for my silence. I tried to contribute but
my anon remailer seems to be unreliable. I'd like to say a
special thanks to 'Sir A.J.' for his splendid account of
Matilda. Also, thanks to 'Humbert, a new one' for telling
us about his childhood experiences. I think it is very
important to bring this out, because it is our best chance
to understand the nature of child sexuality generally and
how we became who we are today. As you all seem to like
hearing about such experiences, perhaps you'd like to hear
about an important series of events in my childhood.

I've never told anyone about this before, even though I feel it
is crucial to the development of my romantic attitude to
little girls .

EMILY

The following events happened between the ages of about
7 and 10 (I'm now in my mid-thirties). At that time
my little sister - two years my junior - used to
bring her girls friends around and we all used to play
together. It was a kind of Arcadia. No parents to interfere
(this was in the days when children could go off on their
own for the whole day without parents panicking), and we
were all curious about each others budding sexualities,
playing 'doctor', etc. Stripping off and chasing each other
around the garden was not an uncommon pastime in fair
weather. One of our favourite routines was to make a
"people sandwich" where we all used to strip naked and then
get between a couple of blankets and have fun. We didn't
practice genital sex, we just enjoyed the excitement of
being naked together and touching each other. This, I
believe, is a natural expression of child sexuality. My
sisters little friends were lovely, but I had no special
romantic attachment to any of them.

But one day, I met a girl, Emily, I most definitely felt
 different about. She was one year older than me (about 8
when I first met her) and I recall that right from the start she
was a much more mature sort of girl than I was used to. I knew
I was in love with her because she inspired a dog-like devotion
from me. I'd do anything for her and because she was the
elder, she often took the lead in our adventures, exploring
and group activities. I was too shy to suggest a session of
"people sandwich" with her, though I wanted to desperately!
I guess because I was in love with her, my shyness and
great respect for her got the better of my lecherousness!

She was ravishing. A bit taller than me, with slim, long
limbs, usually bare arms and long auburn hair and
penetrating eyes. I found it difficult to look her directly
in the eye, so shy was I! She always seemed to wear dresses
which were too small for her, and these emphasised her long,
sexy legs. I became very familiar with the sight of her
panties, but if she caught me looking at them I remember I
always averted my eyes. This amused her. She called me a
"gentleman" and took much delight in my chivalrous acts
(giving her my hand while she climbed over a fence, for
example). Clearly, my love for Emily was unlike any other
relationship I'd had with a girl before. We used to see
each other nearly every day after school for around four
years, but never at school. As I was a year younger than
her, it seemed to cause us both some embarrassment with our
school friends. So at school we acted like strangers to
each other. It is said that girls develop more quickly than
boys, and I believe this is true. I soon realized that
Emily was very sexually aware. For a start, she was very
aware of the pleasures of her own body. She used to tell me
how in summer she enjoyed being naked in bed. These tales
excited me so much that it was a recurring masturbation
fantasy for months! But still, I didn't dare suggest any
"people sandwich" like antics, which I still did with
other, younger girls. I was less inhibited with them.

I also remember she used to stand on top of the dog kennel
and perform a rendition of an awful popular song for me.
Her voice was poor but her dancing - with her short, short
skirt - was just about the most sexy thing you can imagine.
I worshiped her and Emily knew it. I looked up to her,
literally!

Then, when she was about 9 or 10 she told be something
that rocked me. A bachelor in his 40s, who we both knew
well, had exposed his genitals to her. She described what
she saw quite clearly, how hairy it was and
so on. What amazed me was NOT the details, but her
reaction. She wasn't shocked at all, but was amused and
even excited while telling me. My first thought was that
she was lying. But why would she do that? I loved and
trusted her totally. But if it was true, then I wondered
why she didn't run away. Whatever happened, it was quite
clear that my little friend had quite an interest in our
adult friend's "privates". I felt some kind of confused
jealous feelings. Did anything else happen that she didn't
tell me about? I never found out. Then one day she gave me
a little note to read. She was strangely coy as she waited
for me to read it. It said plainly that she "loves" me. It
was what I always wanted to hear from her, but I was always
too shy to tell her myself. But then I did something I have
never been able to account for, something I'll regret till
the end of my days. I pretended I couldn't understand her
handwriting. My absurd shyness had somehow, unaccountably
subverted my desires, and I made myself more wretched and
miserable than I can ever remember.

For a long time I wept into my pillow at night, disgusted at
my own inability to tell Emily my feelings. Even now, as I
type this, I'm fighting to hold back tears of regret. Why the
hell did I behave like that? Emily was a dream come true. I
was utterly devoted to her. I loved her in a way that went
beyond mere sexual fun. Thinking back, the only explanation
I can give for my foolish behaviour is that I was afraid
that I might lose her friendship by doing something 'gross'
with her. I failed to understand the significance of her
confidence with things sexual. She must have thought I was
too immature for such things and then gave up on me. We
still remained the best of friends. I still loved her
deeply. But it was never quite the same. Eventually, aged
11 my family moved away. It made it difficult to see her.

But I did see her again a year or so after. Then she was
about 13 and growing up fast. She seemed very mature,
almost an adult. I still felt like a child, awkward and a
bit foolish. Clearly, our special friendship was over, and
I had missed my opportunity. Soon after that her family
moved away too, this time much further away. I never saw
her again. But I have never forgotten her and hardly a week
goes by without my thinking fondly of her. I'm married now,
but I've never told my wife, or any! one about my beautiful
and tragic memories of Emily. Until now. Does Emily have
any bearing on the way I feel about little girls today?
Hard to say. I confess I search endlessly for a girl who is
exactly as I remember her, but I don't think my inclination
was on account of her. Even without her, I feel that I
would still have this special attraction to lgs. But my
romantic attitudes must have been shaped largely by her.

Well, that's all for today. I hope this has been meaningful
and entertaining.

Love to all,

'Moonmin'
---------------------------------------------------------------------



'n.s. aristoff' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------------------

Good review of _Collusion_ - except he struck her on the inner thigh
- much more significant than just thigh.  I thought the book was
incredibly erotic and so did several female friends.  Well, women
often find these sorts of things erotic - power and sexuality...

Btw, people can buy _Collusion_ and _Beau Pere_ from Alessandra's
Smile:  www.alessandrasmile.com

Cheers,

'n.s. aristoff'
---------------------------------------------------------------------



'Ex Astris' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

The follow-up news is thus: I met with Debbie Sat Jul 31st. I went despite
my great inhibitions and fears, marched straight up to her sister's house
and asked to speak with her. Dawn, her sister actually seemed pleased to see
me, to my surprise. Debbie came around the house from the back yard. I took
in every single detail; her face, figure, walk, hair, etc. Her overall
stance and body language was very similar to what I remember of her 14 years
ago. She too smiled, apparently glad to see me. My initial fear abated, we
talked on for about 10 or 15 min about our lives, small talk some call it.
Then she mentioned her boyfriend. I casually said "well that answered one
question before I had to ask it." Then she talked about their engagement. I
congratulated her and honestly believe I was and am happy for her. She
seemed aglow when she talked about their life. We talked a bit longer and
said our farewells, and that was that. I still have mixed feelings about it,
but overall feel a general sense of relief that she has a good life. I know
I should have expected it, have been counselled from others on it and
everything, but I really didn't expect her to be as different as she was
from the person I knew. It really was like talking to a complete stranger in
familiar terms. She didn't sound the same, she didn't have the same
ambitions or feelings about things. Her complete personality was now
completely alien to me. I don't honestly believe, if given the chance, I
would fall in love with this Debbie all over again. She and I are of two
seperate worlds. Oh well, time to move on. There was more background to "us"
that I'll fill you in on later that caused me to have to locate her.

One thing I have noticed among some posters in ASGL-L is an extreme idolotry
of lg's. A bit of veneration is one thing, but some seem to elevate them to
goddesses of perfection that can do no wrong. Don't interpret this as though
I'm criticizing, I'm not. But the way I view it is that when we look to have
equal relationships with lg's, we should strive to do just that; attain
equal status. Not putting her in authority. I acknowledge that we are in a
greater position of accountability. If things are going too far, we due to
more years of experience in life have (as a general rule) a more refined
sense of proper limit. This being, in a way, a form of authority, knowing
that sometimes we have to make a decision that she may not necessarily
agree with. As a personal limit though, I do believe intercourse to be "too
far" for lg's. The reason for this is that virginity is a very coveted thing
when appreciated. Most do not appreciated it until late adolescence or
adulthood, before then only viewing it as an impedance. But while we can
find a multitude of other means of mutual gratification, by avoidance of
intercourse, we are leaving her unaltered in a permanent physical way. Since
logic holds (as a general rule) that our relationship with them would
inevitably be non-permanent, why should the after-effects be unalterable?

--

To the new Humbert, in response to your physical attraction to your niece. I
as a child did enjoy the physical relationships of two cousins, Tiffany and
Brittany. Tif is 6 months younger than I and Brittany 3yrs my junior. It all
started when Tif and I were about 4 or 5. I remember she initiated things in
one of our baths. Because of our lack of knowledge, and therefore
inhibitions regarding sex, we enjoyed ourselves unthinking of any
unnaturalness to it. When Brittany was around 4 Tif brought her into it one
night while we were playing Atari games in my uncles' bedroom. She begged me
to do a sort of strip-tease for them, to which I obliged. When finally I
stood thin, lithe and fully erect in all respects, Tif set example by
stripping as well. Brittany, although hesitant, was coaxed into disrobing by
her sister. I still remember (with some egotism:) Brittany's wide eyes
permanently glued to my penis the entire time. Unfortunately now Brittany,
who is 20 and I 23, is the ice-woman around me. Until two years ago when I
went to visit my uncle Alvin, aunt Sue and the girls, I hadn't seen them in
over five years due to a division between our parents. Just over the
holidays Alvin, Sue and Brittany visited mutual family and Brittany was
silent and noticeably uncomfortable around me. Sue remarked that this was
very much unlike her, as she is normally an outgoing person. So new Humbert
and I do have something in common. Although her beauty and intensified
ten-fold since childhood, society has placed a polar cap of guilt over her
heart. At least that's my interpretation of her behavior.

I've never in my life french-kissed anyone, despite extensive childhood
sexual experience. I haven't even been sexually active since age 10 or 11,
which I admit I miss. Women just don't have the same physical captivity over
me that an lg goes. I've nearly gotten involved with some, but at the last
moment, I am simply repulsed by their scent. I don't mean to be vulgar, but
the scent of an lg in the air 'makes the blood turn to lava in my veins'. But
a woman's makes me slightly nauseous. I can relate to some women on a deep
intellectual level, which I find can lead to feelings of romance. It's really
the same way with lg's. I can be filled with lust over the physical beauty
of an lg, but not with passion of the heart until I discover a kindred
spirit through conversation. I find that I cannot masturbate to anything
purely physical. There must be love, commitment, and permanency about the
fantasy. A little angel who wants to be with me forever.  Anyone else have
insights on this?

'Ex Astris'
----------------------------------------------------------------------





'Danger (only to myself)' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

This is my first post, but I'm a long time reader.  I
thought about what Desire said about so few posters
and decided to write.  I have to make this one quick,
but I hope to write again soon.

'Easy Rider' wrote:
>Are you willing to lose your job, your self-respect,
>your money, your reputation, your very freedom, and
>exchange it for life in prison with cretins with less
>intelligence than baboons who think _you_ are the
>scum of the earth?

Had to share my experience with the group regarding
computer security.  I had such a close call at work,
so close I still can't believe it.  We have Windows NT
there.  I used to be pretty loose with the text I had
on my hard drive.  I thought I was pretty well protected
with password protected zip files and such.  But one
day, as I was rezipping some pics I had been enjoying
in the "privacy" of my office, my machine somehow lost
track of where to place these files, and instead of
zipping them as I'd instruct, somehow they were loaded
onto the network's hard drive, totally without my
knowledge.  I think I might have accidentally dragged
them to "Explorer" with an accidental click of the
mouse.  The next day I got an angry phone call from
one of the PC co-ordinators asking me why my some files
were there in the Netscape directory, for anyone to
see. I almost had a heart attack!  Being near 50,
that was a real possibility!  Anyway, I stuttered an
apology and asked him to tell me exactly where they
were.  He told me and said they weren't very nice
files!

He could have had me fired so easily!  Or even worse
caused law enforcement problems too.

My point is only to reinforce the advice to never have
anything the slightest bit questionable at work.  You
never know when you're going to make a mistake, or
make an inadvertent mouse click.  And, it isn't worth
the risk, if you had seen my nervous condition for
several days after, you'd believe me.  I still have
occasional flashbacks and I shudder each time I think
what COULD have happened.

'Danger (only to myself)'
---------------------------------------------------------------------




'Garden Maiden' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------------------


 -Little Linda, a Poem by Garden Maiden-

Hey, little Linda!  Where are you going, and what do you say today?

"I'm on my way to Grandma's house, but I seem to have lost my way."

Hey little Linda!  I want to help you.  Would you be willing to
repay with a kiss?

"Certainly, Sir... if you do help me, for my supper I don't want
to miss."

Hey little Linda!  Take hold of my hand, and to your dear Granny
we'll go.

"Thank you, Dear Sir, for helping a poor girl.  I'm afraid your name
I don't know."

My friends call me Willy, the kids call me Teacher, and the townsfolk
call me Sir Drake.

"Well thank you, Sir Willy for helping a small girl who to her dear
grandma's you'd take."

Hey little Linda!  Your dress is so pretty.  Where did you get such
a thing?

"I got this dress from Uncle Frank who so loves to hear his niece sing."

Hey little Linda!  Your grandma is waiting and now I beseech you my
kiss.

"Certainly, Sir...  When she's not looking, for she'd never approve
of this."

Goodbye little Linda!  Safe, have I led you to your dear grandmother's
house.

"Goodbye," said dear Linda, who kissed me and giggled and scurried
away like a mouse.

--end poem--


I do hope that you others don't mind if I post my
silly little poems here.  I don't write them often,
but they are about little girls or loving little
girls.  You could say that I am a "published" poet,
if you count the one requested and published by a
certain periodical magazine for a price.  I haven't
written many since then and have not posted any to
Usenet for a long time, though when I did, I received
much positive feedback.  (No, you won't find this
name there and I am sorry, but I can't share my
real name... so you'll have to take my word on this.)

Most of my other poems involved loving little girls,
but the poems themselves were written to serve a
different audience and apparently they didn't notice
or just didn't care about the pedo influence in them.
It is funny, but I do most of my writing after looking
at some neighborhood girl for a while.  Must be the
desire to know her better that makes my imagination
find its outlet.

Anyway, enjoy...

'Garden Maiden'
------------------------------------------------------------------------
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'Andre' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

As promised, a new list of movies on Dutch & surrounding TV, but with
less guarantee of completeness as before:

Saturday, 22.25-0.30, Net 5: Taxi driver (USA, 1976, drama) - Jodie
 Foster (13)

Robert de Niro stars as a mad taxidriver who uses some very violent
methods to clean the streets of New York from its scum. Important
supporting role (with Oscar) for Jodie as a child prostitute. Robert
tries (in vain) to convince her to leave her pimp.

Sunday, 21.35-23.25, Veronica: The people under the stairs (USA, 1991,
 horror) - A.J. Langer

A boy and girl break in to the house of his mother's landlord,
hoping to steal some money. They cannot get out again, and witness
the madness and cruelty of the inhabitants.

Tuesday, 9.30-11.00, ZDF: Liebe, Luege und Geheimnisse (Germany, 1999,
 drama)

A 12 yo girl who does not know she has been adopted meets her
biological mother.

Tuesday, 23.05-0.35, Canvas (VRT2): La vie est un long fleuve
 tranquille (France, 1988, comedy) - Valerie Lalonde

Two families, one rich and elitist, the other poor and criminal, hear
that their children have been switched at birth, 12 years ago.

Thursday, 22.41-0.14, Nederland 1: De kersenpluk (Netherlands, 1996,
 drama) - Ricky Koole

Jan visits his grandfather in Drenthe for the Summer and falls in love
with Marie (Ricky).

'Andre'
----------------------------------------------------------------------




'Giggle Maker' takes pen in hand:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

It's been a long long time since I've posted -- I've been very busy
with a new job.  Hope it's ok with everyone if I respond to an old
question.  Back in April 'Rasputin's Dog' asked:

>I wonder for those of you who have children, specifically little
>girls, or those who one day wish to, would you allow your daughter(s)
>to have the sort of relationship we often speak of with a fellow gl?
>If yes, how far would you let that relationship progress, dating?,
>romantic kissing?, sex?

I don't have a daughter, alas, despite reading all the "How to Choose
the Sex of Your Baby" books.  But I do have a 6 year old son (Josh).
I know a fellow (Michael) whom I'm sure is a boy-lover, though we've
never discussed it.  He is such a thoroughly decent man, I trust him
completely.  He loves children and they love him.  I'm very sure he'd
never do anything to Josh that Josh didn't like.  I've spoken to my
wife about this, and she agrees.

Recently my wife, Michael, Josh and I were all nude together in a hot
tub.  I got too hot, and left.  A few minutes later, my wife joined me
in the living room, leaving Michael and Josh nude and alone together
in the hot tub.  Neither of us was the least concerned -- we agreed
that we'd just given Michael the nicest present we possibly could.

20 minutes later I rejoined them in the hot tub -- Josh's legs were
wrapped around Michael's waist, and Michael's hands were under the
boy's butt as he gently spun the child in circles.  Both were having a
wonderful time.

My point is that I need to make a personal judgment about a man's
character.  I trust Michael completely.  I'm sure he's always alert to
the child's wishes.  If I'd returned to the tub to find Josh's little
weenie in Michael's lips, and Josh was happy, I wouldn't stop them.
Perhaps I'm dumb, but I just don't understand why pleasure is bad.  (I
would make sure the kid knows not to talk about it, though, for his
own sake as well as Michael's.)

Now where can I find a girl who's parents are as enlightened as my
wife and I?  :)

--

Circa 8/2/99, 'Maarten E.' wrote (and 'O' seconded):
>I am also wondering: are there people on this list who are
>(sexually) extra attracted to toddlers. Sometimes when I
>see a young child I feel the same thing I mostly do when
>I'm with a +-8 yo girl. I know this list is especially for
>people who like girls under 14, but do you think, for most
>of us, there is a minimum age too?

I LOVE the little ones.  My current main 'squeeze' is 3 years old.  She
is the most delightful, delectable little bundle of honey I've ever
known.  I love her monstrously.  And best of all, she loves me too.
How do I know?  Every time she sees me after an absence, she squeals
with delight (how many 12 year-olds do that?).  When I sit next to her
she leans against me and puts her hand on mine.  When I hold her she
leans her cheek against mine.  There is no higher high than simply to
receive love from a little girl.

Last Sunday my Honey came to visit.  First she wanted to slide, then
swing.  Then she wanted to go in the hot tub.  So I took off her
clothes and put a pair of Josh's shorts on her, and we spent probably
an hour in the hot tub.

After we got out, I took her to the bedroom, took off the shorts and
dried her off.  When I tried to put her clothes back on her, she
complained.  She wanted to stay naked.  As you can imagine, I was
happy to let her play nude for a while.

Now I have to tell you, I love tummies.  Of course, to touch a girl's
skin on any part of her body is exquisite.  But tummies are the best.
When I finally insisted that she had to get dressed (Mommy was due
back, and would want her ready to go), I picked her up, and lay her on
her back on the bed.  She had a toy in her hand to occupy her, and she
was perfectly happy to lie there and let me kiss her tummy and her
toes -- truthfully I think she was reveling in the feeling of being
loved, and the pure physical pleasure of a tender caress.

To put her clothes back on her required a great effort of will, but I
did it.  And I hold tight to those memories until I see her again.

So there you have it: I'm hopelessly in love with a 3 year old.  So do
you all think I'm just a little too weird, even for this list?  Will I
be cast out by the outcasts?

--

'?' wrote:
>I would be interested in learning if others, like my self, have had
>changes in age range. At first for me it was 10, to about 13, but
>having lived a bit and being around much younger girls, I adore the
>little ones, 5 to 8 are the prime years to me, at that age they are
>so... honest!

I've had exactly the same experience.  As I get older, I find I'm
interested in younger girls.  Although I can still be attracted to a
12 year old, I'm more interested in pre-schoolers.

Just as a practical matter, consider two advantages of a toddler:

1. It's socially acceptable to be affectionate with a toddler.  I can
hug and kiss Honey in the presence of her parents.  I don't think I
could do that with a 12 yo.

2. It's socially acceptable to undress a toddler.  The entire incident
related above could have taken place in the presence of her mother
except for the extended nudity.  Mom would have dressed her right
away.  Even kissing her tummy would have been ok, if it didn't
continue too long.

--

'Foxxe Fire' wrote:
>I notice how a lot of the pedos in this group seem to have
>wives/kids/girlfriends-their-own-age, etc. I wonder if they identify
>themselves as pedophiles who lead a "normal" life, or as "normal"
>people who lead a pedophilic (probably not a real word) life? It's
>kind of a silly distinction, but the reason I ask is that I wonder
>how people integrate pedophilia with the rest of their lives... It's
>just that this latest experience with the German has got me wondering
>how the people who lead "both" lives -- that of a pedophile, and that
>of a straight person -- manage to reconcile it in their own minds.

Hi Foxxe Fire.  I'm married with kids.  I consider myself a pedo.  I
have a good relationship (sexual and otherwise) with my wife, but my
attraction to Honey is 10 times more intense.  I can still enjoy both,
and flirt with Honey's mom, and enjoy an occasional fantasy about a
little boy.  For the most part, I integrate my pedophilia into my
normal life by hiding it from everyone except my wife.  As far as
anyone else knows, I'm a guy that likes kids.  I'm very fortunate in
that my wife knows I'm a pedo and is supportive -- even to the extent
of helping to arrange time with little girls.

I saw a magazine once titled "Anything That Moves".  It's a mag for
bisexuals - but, belying their name, there was nothing about sexual
attraction to kids, animals, motorcycles, or lots of other things that
move.

'Giggle Maker' lays down his pen
----------------------------------------------------------------------




'D.A.' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------

This is my first posting. It's wonderful to at last be around
like minded people.  I have been on line since the beginning
of the year and made a startling discovery.  I am a gl and
probably always have been.  I have had the inevitable
tug-of-war with my conscience but I have more or less come
to terms with it all, or perhaps better put, the good days
outnumber the bad by a pleasing amount right now. If it was
easy though, I wouldn't be here. That's all for now, I will
be posting my full story soon.

thanks,

'D.A.'
-----------------------------------------------------------------




'Snow Fairy' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------

I'm old now.  In my country there are many poor and abandoned
and battered children and taking care of abandoned children
is a custom. The little girls that I've taken care of, and
loved, and there have been many, have grown up and they have
their own little girls. The funny thing is that, now that
they are older, mostly we still love each other in a non-
sexual way.  I can't feel any sexual feelings for them as
women. I don't know why, I don't like the way they feel
close up, all the weight and the hair. But I still care and
love them. Their little ones love the same 'soft' sexual
play their mom's liked when they were little.

The sexual part of our loving was always mutual thing...
a beautiful dance, soft touches, orgasms.

Once there was a girl named Alicia. She was five years.
She lived up the mountainside in one of the poorest
barrios. She was battered a lot, bruised, once they
broke her arm beating her. Her dress was in tatters
and her hair tangled in knots.  Alicia used to come down
the mountainside to my house and ask if she could take a
shower. I turned the shower on for her, left her a new
clean dress on the hook and closed the door. I went off
to read my book while she showered. Her hair was still
wet when she ran into my room with her new dress on. We
laid on the bed and kissed for hours. It was that we
never wanted to stop kissing and rubbing ourselves together.
Five year olds have orgasms, I'm sure you know. And she
would come down from the barrio three or four times a
week. She was hungry a lot. Whenever she came then she
ate and bathed, dressed in a clean clothing, and we
kissed and laid together.

Until she was eight. Then she moved to the capital city.

I didn't see her for seven years later when I was feeding
pigeons in a plaza in the capital city. I probably would
not have recognized her. But she saw me and ran up to me
and grabbed my hand, and gave me a hug and she wanted me
to help her to buy some things for her school, and
have a 15 year old party and showed me where she lived.
So I have been able to see her whenever I am in the
capital city. And do you know what she said? She said
that I was the only one who ever really loved her and
cared for her in her whole life.

So I want to say this thing that love and caring and
sexual feeling are good things. Little girls feel
these things and remember them.

'Snow Fairy'
------------------------------------------------------------------



'Rational' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------------

Hi Everyone. Rational speaking

Well I haven't read the latest postings but now I do have just
too much to write...

Many new people has appeared and I welcome all of them. As I
read their postings I feel like we're all a big family ('the
Corleones' in society's mind, but I'm not sure I care anymore).
Actually this summer has helped me understand myself better,
and gave me time to remember more of my lg loves, from the
time I was very young myself. Fast summary:

Of course when I was a child I was a paedophile but, well
I couldn't see it myself so I start at age 13 (early 90s),
when I already was a real teenager, thinking and acting as one,
and looking as one. I was studying in a kindergarten to
junior high school so I knew lots of girls below my age
and still meet many of them rather often.

...there were four eleven year olds who were in all senses
lgs, and I liked them. Actually one of them was one of my
first loves. I was 10 and she was 7 I think, real cute and,
believe me, I felt intergenerational with her though we
were never more than friends...

...and two ten year olds that I fancied, I nearly fell
for one of them (who by the way, is now 15 and still
so beautiful...)...

...but I didn't, because there was this lovely 8yo
(I hereby affirm that the ideal age for a girl is 8,
reaching another two minor beauty peaks at 12 and
16) for whom I DID fall. She was beautiful, brown
hair and eyes, a nice, very thin body, well I
will stop...

Still I thought it was a teenage confusion more than
a permanent tendency, but I got pretty accustomed to
the fact that sometimes I liked little girls.

...And I first knew my great love D. she was 5 but
although I already loved her beautiful eyes I
actually didn't fancy her... yet. I recognised she
was a very pretty girl and I kinda felt I would
fancy her someday...

...Later (summer mid-90s) I knew Y. and it was her who
made me realise what I was. she was 10 (I was 15)
and incredibly beautiful, and I immediately fell
for her, and it won't end in my whole life...

Some time later (fall late 90s) I went back to my former
school to be an assistant for English class. It was
a good part-time job and being a place I knew, it
sounded good to take it. Well, then I knew I not
only was a paedophile, but how wonderful it can be...
at least when you work near wonderful kids and
pretty little girls.

...the girls I mentioned in the earlier episode
were now pubescent and though they were not
lgs anymore, they're still so cute...

...I noticed many girls I remembered but
never noticed before...

...met a cute 10yo ballet student...

...re-met D. and she became my ideal of a girl...

...noticed that her friend A. (who I considered
rather ugly back when I was 13) was very beautiful,
met two other friends of her who I found pretty,
one of them very pretty...

...met that beautiful girl daughter of a professor
of my high school (K.). we made friends and I
loved even to see her from feet away to see how
her hair shone in the sunlight. she was just the
second prettiest girl I ever met. (It was great
to see K. in the afternoon and D. in the morning.
My days were complete)...

...met this 7yo boy, F., the smartest boy I
will know in my whole life. (and well, he's
cute too... ;)  )...

...re-met and made friends with B., this boy
(he's now 14) to whom I told I was a paedophile...

...got to hear from one of my closest friends
that D. and A. were pretty (and he's not a
paedophile). from then on, he understands me
even though he thinks I should look for older
girls, as he has always done with very few
exceptions (only 4)...

Why do I say all this? because I wanted a
preamble to what I am saying and because I wanted to
tell that I think we all girl lovers have a chance, a
good chance to meet nice girls, though I have never
deepened very much any of these relationships. But I
would never change the joy of any of the precious
moments I had with D. or K. Once I nearly confessed
D. my love for her. It was hard to contain. I madly
wanted to french-kiss her. Anyway I know she felt
that psychological tension between us sometimes,
even if she didn't know what it was. One note: in
that time, we had a teacher-student relationship.
Well, once she intentionally got her hand into my
pants's [trouser] pocket (that's how you say it?) and
touched my 'ick. I want to say that it was not her intention
and to believe that it was. Actually, I have no idea.
Maybe she didn't even realise what she did. The point
is, is she guilty of assault, harassment or anything
upon me? If she is, I do not present charges. Indeed,
I would like her to do it a lot more often ;)

And now the chronicle of my summer. I knew that another
good friend of mine (who has a reputation of sex-maniac
and has said that he wants to get sexy movies, among
many "other" movies. I bet he's bluffing) has now
one of the girls I mentioned above as girlfriend (he's
19 and she's 15, not intergen anymore but I can't help
being a bit jealous). Well I wasn't jealous for a long
time. I was in the summer program which I have
attended since I was a child, now as an assistant,
though sharing some pupil experience too. Well it
was full of pretty lgs and I didn't know where to
look. As I've been there all the summers for a long
time, all know me and even if we're not friends yet,
we can be in a short time. And the best: Y. was there,
now she's 13 soon she won't be an lg according to our
definition but I'll love her forever. And now we're
pretty close. Close enough for her to know my feelings
for her. I didn't tell her that I like her since she
was 10, but now she knows I do now and well... maybe
nothing will happen but I can't wait to listen to her
voice again. In the end, she made me accept I was a
paedophile... One note: I'm 18 and in my country that
wouldn't be considered intergen, well maybe it would
but it's on the edge and her family knows me so I
think nothing can happen for bad... I couldn't help
it. I didn't want to lose her and everyday she's
getting more attractive for most of people. I had
to make a little effort. Also I talked a lot with
another nice girl, M. She is full of energy, joyful,
about 11, and she kinda likes me for being the
veteran in the summer course. I had to talk about
her even if I'm completely mad about Y. now...

In January I was happy to comment the release of
Chiquititas. Well it didn't last for long. Only
3 months and it was cut :(((. But I recorded lots
of chapters and I want to shout: what cute
girls!!!!!! Mili, Tati: I love you!!!!!

I watched The Professional [movie] yesterday and want to
propose all of you a game. Those who have a website,
you could keep the record of it (especially in Fresh
Petals, I think). I thought, after the movie, why don't
we establish something like "The Girl Lovers' Film
and TV Awards". I think it can be yearly, but,
being the first time and the year it is (1999), I
think we could make some exceptions. We would elect
by democratic vote:

*The Prettiest, Loveliest Child Actress of 1999, and of the 1990s.

*The Best Paedophilia-Related Film of 1999, the 1990s,
and the century (from the point of view of how they
deal with the subject)

*The Best Girl-Featuring Film of 1999, the 1990s
and the century (from the point of view of the girls)

*The Best Girl/Character Co-Ordination (something like:
I can't imagine Mathilda in The Professional if
not played by Natalie Portman) of the year, decade
and century.

To be able to choose the most possible girls, we should
further divide each prize into film and TV categories,
and in the cases of the prettiest actresses and best
characters, into age groups, also to recognise that
each one of us fancies different age groups.

What do you all think of the idea? I'm thinking on who to
vote for.

Sorry for taking so long,

'Rational'
--------------------------------------------------------------------------



'Easy Rider' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------------------

The Vacation. Pt. 2

The rest of our time together was a mix of
hope and despair.  A couple of times she asked
if she could ride on my back on the rafts,
commenting once when we were way out, that
M would not care to see us like this.  I
loved to feel of Jade's head rest on my back
and her body pressed against mine.  Other times
she'd seek me out as I sat there doing nothing
but waiting for her to become receptive again,
and we'd walk about together whilst looking for
woodland creatures. She likes catching toads
and fears snakes, but generally loves animals
of all kinds even stuffed ones. One day she
bought a stuffed animal at the store and proudly
showed him off to me. I love it when she allows
herself to be a little girl and doesn't try to be
'cool' and sophisticated.  She sleeps with a
stuffed animal half as big as she is. That is
so cute.  It melts my heart to see her stretched
out on her bed, peacefully and innocently asleep,
her hair tousled around her face, her arms
encircling her toy.  It will be sad with this
innocence disappears.

Surprisingly, M did not seem to mind my going off with
Jade on these jaunts.  I was sure she would, but was
pleasantly surprised when we got away, just the two
of us, without a single admonition or anybody following
us.  Not that it mattered that we were alone.  She
hardly kisses me anymore and  the level of physical
closeness has diminished from last year.  It was as
if the moral admonitions of M had taken hold. No
nudity, no kissing, no this, no that.  Nonetheless
I planted kisses on her whenever I could, on her
cheek, her back, her head, her hand.  I did not
matter. I just needed to put my mouth on her
soft, sun-brown skin. She did not resist any of
this but neither did she request, encourage or
respond to it.

Another time I had her hold a beach mat in front
of me so no one from the street could see me
change out of my bathing suit.  M saw this and
smilingly (at least) told her not to look. Why
not? I can't understand people who so fear the
naked, natural human form that they must avert
their eyes or face brain damage or something.
Then they pass their false, pretentious 'morality'
onto their children , who then feel guilty about
their natural curiosity and the viscous circle
continues.

I believe the more you hide these things from a
child,  the more it becomes an issue for them,
something they will seek out themselves  due to
budding sexuality and curiosity.  When you deny
a girl the right to her feelings and her natural
curiosity, (even if this is sexual), you deny her
personhood and set her up for rebellion later.

Well, another saddish moment came later when she
informed me that she now 'liked two people'.
Formerly it had been one; me.  It turned out to
be some rock star guy. 'Don't worry,' she told me,
'it costs a 1000 dollars to go on a date with him.'
Like that is supposed to make me feel good. I guess
I'm going to have to start getting used to this crap.

At first she'd been pretty shy with me this year,
rolling over on her stomach as I entered her trailer
upon arriving at camp so that I could not look at
her in her bathing suit.  That didn't last too
long.  I mean how can you not look at someone
in a bathing suit?  A couple days later we all
went to the store and M took off Jade's bikini
top in the back seat of the car and was putting
on another shirt for her.  The brothers, knowing
I like her, vociferously pointed out to me what
was happening, as if I were unaware. 'ER, look at
J!", they fairly shouted.  Pretty damned embarassing.
I glanced over and saw her naked chest.  Her barely
perceptible breasts were  etched in pale while. She
took my breath away, but I simply said, 'Yeah, big
deal, I've seen her a million times.' This seemed
the right tack, because the following day Jade
herself changed her top with me watching, and was
not shy this time to let me see her chest. So at
least we got beyond that, although the taking off
of pants was taboo.

What I would not have given to kiss those tender
white places on her soft chest...  1000 dollars,
probably.  Of course I'd never tell her that. She
has a disconcerting way of using kissing and favors
to get what she wants .  I hope this trend doesn't
continue and she gets to where  giving physical love
is merely a way to achieve her aims. That would be
so sad.

/ more to come

'Easy Rider'
-------------------------------------------------------------------------



'Macaressica' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------------------

Hello all.  I haven't written in awhile.  Just to let
you know, I am a 25 year young lg lover.  I must say
though that my age range of interest is more 12-15.
Does anyone know of an email list for teen girl lovers?

'Macaressica'
-------------------------------------------------------------------------



'Desire' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

Well, I've been on holiday for two weeks, and it was in one word
great. I will not bore you with the games I played, the friends I
met, the friends I made, the forests I walked, but immediately go on
to the subject of this group - girls.

Especially the second week I came into contact with a couple of German
girls (who were there with their parents for the same event as I was
there). Diana and her sister Bea I already knew, but had not yet
really gotten friends with, and furthermore I had not seen them for
over a year. Then there was Clara (all names are fake), like Diana
13 years old and in only one week become close friends with her, and
Maria, about 10 years old with a tomboy look, spending most of the
time with Diana and Clara. Every day I would have lunch at the hotel,
and I was looking around for someone to spend it with. I saw the
three girls (Diana, Clara and Maria) had a place free and asked
whether I could join them. Not just did they say yes, but a friendly
smile (especially from Diana) was added. Afterwards they were going
to play a game of cards, and I could join in. If I remember
correctly, they even asked me to. I hope no-one assumes I said no. ;-)

The game was quite funny, in fact. We made pairs (I paired up with
Maria), and you had to try to get four cards of the same value in
your hand. But that was not all - your partner had to announce it.
And when your opponents think you have four such cards they may
announce it too - and get the point if they're correct. In the
beginning we got behind, but later we got better adjusted (that is,
we knew what the sign for 'I have it' was - blinking both eyes twice)
and made up. Then we were going to play Pitts. It's a card game
for five players, so we needed someone else to join in. But there
was no lack of Pitts players at all... Bea joined us here, and
watched my cards. "He could have played his pair of aces," she said,
only to add "I think" after I had looked quasi-angry at her for
telling my cards. Of course I was not really angry - how can I be
angry at a little (~8 yo) girl who is resting her head on my shoulder?

The following days I would play games with the girls several times
more. Often Pitts, although we needed some more players for that
(Clara's father and another man, father of a son, were the most
common additions), but also other games. Although all girls had
their charms, especially Clara who could look at me with a very nice
smile that seemed to say "Just let them be, you and I know better...",
it was Bea who in the end attracted me most. Reason: She is a very
touchy child. Always touching and being touched. Often this would be
a playful fight, or tearing at my hair, or having her head in my belly
and pushing (after a little time I would lose balance, and then had to
take a step backward to regain it, thus having her slowly pushing me
in whatever direction), but there were more sensual touches too. I
especially remember that time that she was caressing my leg, letting
her hand go back and forth over my naked upper leg (I was wearing
shorts). Very erotic. I would have liked that to go on for hours, but
of course she started doing something else again after mere seconds.

I also tried, like last year, to get me a girl for a partner in the
pairs event. Unfortunately, both Diana and Clara turned me down, not
being interested in that event. Maybe I should have tried harder,
because the aforementioned father-of-a-boy did manage to convince
Clara later. Diana, despite being extensively proposed by Clara's
father (the intention seems to have been to couple me to Bea), stood
firm in her rejection.

I have a feeling I wasn't the only girl lover involved with the
girls. There was this friend of the family with whom Diana and/or Bea
often spent the time. Especially with the games on his computer I must
say. It seems he has invited the girls to spend a week at his home
later this Summer. Which was very positively reacted to - especially
because Diana and Clara would like to see each other again!

Positive is also that I got a relationship (as in friendship, not as
in love relationship...) with Bea and Diana's mother too. It has often
been said here that we should become friends with the parents too. And
it's not often that I succeeded in that. Or rather, those times where
I did succeed their daughter was not interested in me. Finally things
are going well on _both_ fronts.

All in all, this would have been a great vacation without girls. Don't
really know which word to use now they _were_ there.

--

'Nickless' wrote:
> When I see an attractive woman, I think about having sex with her.
(...)
> On the other hand, when I see an attractive lg, all I think about
> is playing with her.
(...)
> Is it the same with you all?

In fact, no. It's the same when I see an lg, but I cannot remember
ever having a fantasy of having sex with a woman I see. In general I
have no fantasy at all, but if I would have it would be more along
the lines of sitting close together, hugging, playing with her hair...
Not that much different as the things I fantasize of with a little
girl (which also include hugging and caressing her), except that
there is more in the latter.

--

'Ian' wrote:
> Recently beginning of July the 7th there was a Story on A & E on
> Investigative Reports on the female teacher that had a romantic and
> sexual relationship with a 13 year old boy- her last name is Latourno
> or Letourno

Mary-Kay LeTourneau. Seven years in jail for her love, and I think
there is forced psychiatric care to get her rid of her 'obsession' as
well.

By the way, at BoyChat they can tell you some things about A & E. IIRC,
there was once a piece on A & E about pedophiles on the Internet.
BoyChat was given as an example. IIRC, there was even an example of
the terrible things that were written there. What was not said of
course was that the post that was shown as an example was of the type
widely attacked by the regulars...

> Spread Peace and Tolerance to all societies, racial minorities,
> societal minorities including soft drug users and sexual minorities
> (...)

Why only soft drug users? What do you have against hard drug users?
They're people too, who deserve our compassion and support as well as
all those others.

--

'?' wrote:
> I would be interested in learning if others, like myself, have had
> changing in age range. At first for me it was 10, to about 13, but
> having lived a bit and being around much younger girl, I adore the
> little ones, 5 to 8 are the prime years to me.

It is a very common occurrence, and in all the cases I have heard,
it all is going down. For me too - I had a preferential age around
12, it's now around 6. And seems to still go down.

> Mutual masturbation? Where do you draw the line?

Case-to-case basis. First looking at the wish of the child. Then her
knowledge and capacities. I'm not drawing any lines. Every girl is
unique, every relationship is unique.

--

'Humbert - a new one' wrote: (I think that's Humbert 7 or so...)

> The whole NAMBLA mantra of "Before 8 or it is too late" honestly
> has some sort of logical reason to it.

First, that's not NAMBLA's point of view, as Ianthe already pointed
out. In fact, I think there are several people in NAMBLA who would
just want to lower the AOC to 12 or maybe even 14, rather than
allowing younger children and adults to have sex as well.

   [ NAMBLA's official postion is that the AOC should be abolished. ]

Secondly - it depends on the answer to the question 'too late for
what?' If you mean sensuality and eroticism - I agree. Children need
that from birth on. If you mean sexuality, I'm starting to doubt.
Children should be allowed to explore their sexuality when they're
younger, but a child who is not enough interested in that aspect to
get that far is, IMO, not something to worry about. And if you mean
intercourse I would like to call a resounding 'no'. Not just some,
but the great majority of children is not ready for that at the age
of 8. Now, if you would want to you can certainly make them ready for
it, but I see no reason why that would be a good thing.

--

'Buitenlander' wrote:
> In a recent posting, 'Maarten E.' posted an interesting transcript
> of a Dutch radio programme.

You may call it vanity, but I want to have said that it was me, not
Maarten E. who made the transcript and gave it to you.

--

>From the news snippets:
> Jim Harding, NSPCC chief executive, said: "The greatest fear of
> parents is that their child will be abducted and murdered by a
> stranger. It is important for us all to alert children to the
> possible dangers they may face outdoors this summer, without
> causing fear or panic."

No problem, you will not be causing panic. There already IS panic.
If NSPCC would be proportionally active on traffic deaths as on
stranger abductions, it would now be on Blair's doorstep with a proposal
to ban all cars in a circle of 10 km around each house where a child
lives. But instead of giving a balanced account of the dangers that
children are facing, they rather strengthen the most exaggerated fear
that parents already have!

Quoting a police officer who arrested children for sex play:
> "We assured them we didn't want them doing this when they are
>  older."

Hmmm... A proponent of forbidding ALL sex, I assume?

> _State can't infringe on free speech of adults, U.S. court says_

The free speech of children on the other hand EVERYBODY is allowed to
infringe upon.

> Doctors and civil liberties groups expressed alarm at
> government proposals to lock up paedophiles and psychopaths
> indefinitely, even if they have not committed a crime. They
> said psychiatrists would be used for crime prevention, not
> medical treatment.

Ianthe reacts:
>  [ I've taken a look at the consultation document on
>    this and I can't find any reference to paedophiles
>    - the Home Office seems to have dropped this aspect
>    of the proposed changes, but I wouldn't put it past
>    Straw to have kept the measures enabled but hidden
>    away in some civil-service double-speak. ]

As I remember from previous messages on the matter, the trick is that
the proposal might speak of 'psychiatric disorders' rather than
'psychiatric diseases'. And while only specific, serious, psychiatric
diseases exist, almost anything can count as a psychiatric disorder.
In particular, paedophilia. But Straw has so many crazy proposals that
I might be confusing two or more of them here...

'Desire'
----------------------------------------------------------------------



'Sanctuary' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

'Easy Rider' wrote:
>'I don't care what you say,' I said. 'I still love you.' She gave
>a little smile and a quick laugh

That was a nice touch. I'm glad she is still responding to you.
When I tried that with V... she just got bitter but by that time
our relationship (what there was of it) had pretty much deteriorated.
It seems like the girls I have known have just wanted playmates
anyway, not boyfriends (at least not me).

--

Good to see you again Soft & Gentle. I was wondering where you have
been hiding.

You asked:
>Is has Great Britain 'flipped'?
>Makes you wonder why someone would stay on the big rainy island.

Where do we go then? My country is no better.

--

'Foxxe Fire' wrote:
>I wonder if they identify themselves as pedophiles who lead a "normal"
>life, or as "normal" people who lead a pedophilic (probably not a real
>word) life?

In an ideal world I would have to say the former but I do like
all kinds of different kinds of people. Perhaps it's because they
are available. I'm not sure. I do know that the young ones will
attract my attention first.

'Sanctuary'
----------------------------------------------------------------------



'Cindy' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------------------

'O' wrote:
>Does anyone else feel trapped? I mean, even on this newletter.
>I feel so close to all of you, but I feel so separated.<<<

and 'Sanctuary' wrote:
>I would like to start the following thread of discussion,
>if I may.

>Suppose that I were considering a change of residence,
>a place where I could have some tolerance for my views.
>Does such a place exist or should I accept my plight and
>remain here?

My response is:

Yes, I feel trapped, and I hate it!  I feel trapped because
*NOBODY* can get in touch with *ANYBODY* on this
list, and we can GO NOWHERE!!!!!!!   The print is all wind --
it can go nowhere!  :"(   It will never lead to anything,
except a bit of ventilation.  I would like to *DO* something!!!!!

The only answer to this pedophile hating world is to
BAND TOGETHER somewhere and say: WE ARE HERE
TO STAY!  WE ALWAYS *WERE*, WE *ARE*, AND WE
ALWAYS *WILL* BE!  The stupid "normal" people
don't even have enough sense to use us as slaves
for their children, when we could provide *SO* MUCH
for them, and ask nothing in return.  What a bloody
*STUPID* world we live in!  I am all for banding
together and *DOING* something, like starting a
commune where anything goes, and pedophilia
is accepted, if consensual, and not interfered with.
I am certain many on the list would agree.
I would like to hear from you!!!

I used to post under a different name, but quit years
ago because of all the fighting.  I think it is so *STUPID*
for a pedophile group to BEAT UP on other pedophiles!
Doesn't the rest of the world do enough of that?????

I quit posting and even reading the newsletters for a
few years (although I still have them all on my hard drive),
but got back into reading.  I have *TRIED* not to post,
but just *HAD* to say SOMETHING about this!
I just wish I had another pedophile to know and be
accepted by, and try to accomplish something with,
instead of having the only means of communicating
with the world be hiding behind a computer!  :"(
I am a known pedophile by the neighbors here and
the police, and I am hated, shunned, and hassled
PLENTY!  I have NO communication with the world
except hiding behind an E-mail address!  :"(

By the way, to clear up confusion, I appear to be male
on the outside, and by "desires", but would give
*ANYTHING* to just BE a REAL little girl myself!
*THEN* I could play their games and be a part of
their world, instead of having them run away from
me, when all I want to do is be kind to them!  :"(

Once years ago, I had a kids club for pre-school
kids, and had the best time of my life.  Now, I simply
HAVE no life!  :"(  I just *EXIST* for no purpose,
and I *HATE* it!!!!!  :"(

--

Oh, yeah, one other thing:

Somebody asked about first childhood experiences,
and if that triggered pedophilia.

I was ALWAYS very sexually active as a tot, pre-schooler,
and grade-schooler.  I received ALOT of beating and put-
downs for taking care of myself (jacking off -- wanking)
from my mother, as a toddler and pre-schooler.  I saw it
as natural as blowing ones nose, or itching an itch.
Something "suddenly came up", and needed to be rubbed in
order to get that "good feeling", and have it go down.

In grade school, I distinctly remember, in 5th grade,
the boys were looking at the other 5th grade girls,
and looking at their chests.  I personally found that
repulsive, and was looking at the 3rd, 2nd, 1st, and
pre-school grades for girl friends.  I was always trying
to look up their dresses!  I know that in 5th grade, after
school, I came home, got on my bike, went over to this
4 or 5 year old girl's house (I was her brother's friend,
but became a *VERY* GOOD friend of hers, if you know
what I mean!  We had a *VERY* exciting sexual ritual
we went thru every day, but if basically involved her
undressing me in the woods, me undressing her, and
us rubbing together till we got relief!  Ah, those where
the days!  I can remember it as if it were yesterday!
TO THIS DAY, every time I go past that house, I stop
the car and meditate on things gone bye..... the woods
we went to do this was right across the street.  Some
of it is still there...  My memories sure are!  :D

'Cindy'
-----------------------------------------------------------------


'Fruity' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------

Hello all!

Replies and some random thoughts:

'O' asked what I wanted to know from a female perspective. Well,
nothing I can think of at the moment; if the offer stands in
the future, I may have some!

Someone (sorry, don't remember who and I'm too lazy to do that
snip thing) pointed out a fact that I, too, find interesting.
More and more, it is becoming acceptable to be openly gay.
Well, why can't I (and all of us here) be openly girl-loving?
I mean... well, I don't really *mean* anything, just think it'd
be nice so we don't hafta hide and scurry like criminals.

I enjoyed (and will continue to enjoy) reading everyone's
stories they post. I wish I had some, beyond your normal
fantasies that never actually happened.

Finally: I recall that about 2 postings ago (the first one
I read, before I posted), some people mentioned "El Diario
de Daniela," por Univision. Aye, que me encanta! Empece a
ver la despues de eses "posts" (no se una palabra poner
aqui). Dani habia estado muy triste estas semanas pasadas,
no? You know in the pre- and post-commercial bits where
they play part of the theme and show clips of the characters?
Well, you know the one where the older girl is "Vogue-ing"
in a bikini? Well, are there any episodes where we get to se
Dani in a swimsuit? I've only been watching for two weeks -
I started watching right after that one post. So I don't
really have the show all figured out - plus, my Spanish is
rudimentary, at best. Which reminds me - anyone know how
to add accent marks?

Keep it Real,

'Fruity'

 "I once loved a girl, a child, I was told,
 I gave her my heart, and she gave me a cold..."
 -- Buck-O-Nine, "Irish Drinking Song" --
-------------------------------------------------------------------------




'Buitenlander' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------------------

Greetings from the Netherlands.

As I mentioned in my last post, summer is finished here. There
is a feel of autumn in the air and the rain is just a few degrees
colder.

'Sanctuary' asked if there were more tolerant climates in other
countries.

Well, it depends on where you live old chap.  Can I offer my two
penn'rth of advice?

Firstly on Western Europe: To quote the great Linton Kwesi Johnson,
" it dread inna inglan' ".  Holland is pretty open-minded and
paedophiles have a sympathetic hearing.  You are still looked on as
some sort of deviant who needs help, but not the "bogeyman" image which
the UK/US presents.  Denmark and Sweden have pretty much the same
outlook as Holland, maybe a little more open-minded, but the people are
generally too depressing to enjoy the place too much (Netiquette:
hint, a troll...).  Germany, like Holland, offers a more sympathetic
atmosphere. Belgium is a strange, contradictory place. Mention that
you're a paedophile and you'll just as soon get lynched.  However,
the undercurrent is that paedophilia is accepted as a 'fact of life'.
Best to avoid Belgium.  The same thing I've found in France, although
maybe not quite as openly contradictory as Belgium.  Strangely, being a
somewhat conservative nation they have a healthily open attitude to youth
and sex (remember "Jeune et Naturel" after all?).  Rural France is more
prejudiced than urban France. I can't speak for the other Western European
countries.

The second is: why do you want to move?  What makes you so _very_ unhappy
to be in your home country?  My advice (from a bitterly personal point of
view) is that it's so much better to be unhappy in your own country than
be unhappy in a foreign country where you can barely speak the language,
know nothing of the culture and you _still_ don't know who to speak to.
I should point out that I moved from the UK to Holland because of job
requirements, so at least I had something to focus my mind on.

At the very least, take a holiday.  Take home some dreams but don't
crucify yourself.  Ask yourself why you want to move.  What do you
want to do there which you can't do at home?  What will be so different
about the place you want to move to? Will it allow more freedom of
action, of thought, of speech? Will anyone be willing to listen (or
even understand!)? Playing devil's advocate, why should other people
be tolerant of your views, when they are your business?  Why not live
with how you feel, let the group know your fears, restrictions, etc.
Unburden yourself (ye gods, I sound like a therapist here). I know it's
not "instant" conversation here, but at least you can say what you feel
here without the risk of being thrown into jail for a crime you didn't
commit (more on this in a mo'), Ianthe's moderatorship willing. So let's
hear your story.

--

'Humbert - a new one' wrote in a reply about physical limits:
>any girl even a 24 year old girl will have some soreness
>when the first penetration will be done

I remember "in the good old days" (1978, 1979) on Capital Radio, a local
commercial radio station in London, when Anna Raeburn and some DJ (Adrian
Just??) used to do a sex therapy phone in on Tuesday and Thursday nights.
One night, a male caller came on the line seeking advice on the best way
to develop sexual relations with (I think) a pre-pubescent boy.  Anna
Raeburn took it in her stride, asked the usual questions (do you think
it's right? etc etc) and the DJ chipped in with one memorable comment:
"Just ask yourself what you want: rapture or rupture."  This comment has
stayed with me since then, and has been (more-or-less) my mantra.  I think
this was probably the last time any paedophile got a vaguely sympathetic
hearing from any section of the British media.

--

'Fruitcake Boy' quoth thusly:
>any advice for attracting (or, if you will, "seducing")
>legal-age young lasses?

I think you answered your own question there FB: Keep it Real.  You do not
"find" nymphets; they find you. Use your judgement, tread carefully, act
naturally and remember the age group you are dealing with: children who
can't yet make up their minds what adulthood is all about, but have a
vague notion.  Feed the notion, don't lie about it and, like a flower,
it will usually bloom very quickly.

I read an item in Ianthe's news digest with some alarm:

<snip>

 MAN HAD SEX WITH GIRL, 12, BUT GOES FREE

 ...Williams was ordered to sign the sex offenders' register
 and to attend therapy sessions. <snip>

So if the judge let him free, understanding what had happened, then why
on earth did he have to sign the damned register?  Surely the girl was
guilty of the offence (unlawful intercourse), whereas poor Mr. Williams
was well and truly duped by the girl.  After all, he believed that she
was 16, and therefore the relationship was legal. If we make a mistake
in business when we are acting to the best of our knowledge, and it turns
out that our knowledge was incorrect through no fault of our own, are we
punished for it?  I admire the decision of the judge: a brave one in the
face of the public's (mass-media generated) vision of the paedophile.  He
is, however, a victim of Mr. Jack Straw and all at the Home Office because
"vote for me: I crusade against paedophiles" sounds much better than "vote
for me: my party authorises the bombing of innocent civilians in Former
Yugoslavia". Ah, the delights of politics...

And as for State Censorship of science in the US, my mind boggled so much
it went pop. Sad, deeply sad, but also very predictable.

Tot straks, and kind regards

'Buitenlander'
-------------------------------------------------------------------------




'Humbert II, The New One.' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------------------

'Dear God have mercy' -- There are two twins who live in my
area, and they are just leaving the sphere of the LG lover.
I have watched them with keen interest for several years,
since they were probably around 9. I would thereby guess
that they are approximately 12 or 13 years old currently.
Every now and again I catch a glimpse of one or the other
walking around the neighborhood. It is one of those rare
moments I eagerly anticipate. Years ago, I once tried to
strike up a conversation with one of them, but they just
stared back at me, obviously heeding their parent's advice not
to speak to lecherous strange old men (I was about 26 at the
time).

Recently we were having a party at my house, and I
and the guest of honor (one of the few people who knows
about my predisposition), were standing out front before
it started. They both walked by, and my friend and I
unabashedly ogled them as they walked by. They seemed to
kind of get a kick out of it, and flirted back, smiling and
looking over their shoulders and giggling to each other.

More recently, I've noticed that one of them seems to have
taken to walking her dog down our street, often right
around the times when I am out on the front porch having a
smoke. She never did this before this year, but recently I
have seen quite a bit of her. She often wears very short
shorts that accent her deliriously long and coltish legs
and cling like plastic wrap to her firm, tiny bottom.
Obviously, this has driven me into a frenzy...   More
recently, as she was walking by with her dog, it decided to
relieve itself in the middle of the street, nearly directly
in front of my house. She tried to pull the dog, and
glanced up to see me sitting on the porch, watching in
amusement. She seemed mortified, but the dog wouldn't give
up. Finally she gave in, pulling a plastic bag up to
recover the deposit. I called out to her, "You can drop
that in our grass pile, so you don't have to carry it with
you". She did, and thanked me. CONTACT. :)

Just now, I walked out for a smoke, and heard a wild bird that
I have been watching (of the Avian kind, not another LG)
whistling frantically. I know the tree that it nests in, and
so began to walk in that direction. As I walked, I noticed
both twins were playing a sport in their front yard. I must
admit, I stared in their general direction as I walked.

One tapped the other in the elbow, and nodded her head in
my direction, the other stopped, ball in hand, and looked
down my way also. They both nudged at each other and I
could see them whispering to one another.   Then, dear God,
one of them actually waved at me, boldly and exaggerated.
"We see you too, HELLLLO"!  I did not wave back. Neighbors
might be watching. Good God I wanted to.  They did not
seem put off. The one with the ball in her hand lunged in
my direction, acting as if she were going to throw the ball
at me. I smiled, hopefully largely enough for them to see.
I was only 5 houses and an intersection away from them. I
then turned the corner and inspected the bird to see what
his fuss was about. Evidently just letting me know I was
missing a great opportunity. :)   I turned over my
shoulder, to see if they had possibly come down to "tail"
me. They had not, but a neighbour of theirs eyed me
suspiciously. I guess it is a good thing I chose not to
wave. Unfortunately, he also would have been able to notice
my large, eager smile.  I walked back and stole a quick
glance over my shoulder, but they were back engaged at
game *sigh*.

--

>'Easy Rider' wrote:

>Finally:
>"Because sometimes I don't want to be alone with you" she
>said.  I was stunned.  I'd seen her on numerous occasions
>all year and although she was somewhat distant I saw no
>particular reason for this sudden lack of trust. I'd never
>perpetrated
>anything on her she didn't seem to like and go along with
>and none of it was ever abusive in nature.

I think she may be at odds with her natural attraction,
curiosity and desire and her   understanding of what society
finds acceptable. In particular, as a YG, the easiest way for
her to deal with this conflict may be to be stand-offish.
LGs also seem to have a remarkable   gift for candour.

Actually, at all ages, it seems that women are more likely
to lay the facts   out in blunt, clear language. Often
there is a lot of subtlety to what they are really
saying, I think. Men often just focus on the rejection and
let that consume their soul. I   think this is where a lot
of the "But she wanted it" mentality arises from. In some
cases it   may be true to some extent. Perhaps she did, but
some other external or internal factor   over-ruled her
inner desire. In your case, I'd say heed her warning she
obviously respects you enough to be honest with you. You
will likely never know the real reason, but I bet it is a
combo of the above factors.

>I asked if these were really
>M's thoughts, or hers. '_I_
>think it,' she answered.  This was painful in the extreme.

And so she does. She has come to a conclusion, based on
her assimilation of information. Our tendency as YGLs is
to think, "But she has the wrong facts, she has listened to
biased sources and I can still reach her with the truth".
This may be true. It seems a large risk   to take with so
much to lose, especially in light of the obvious message
she has sent you.

--

'Benot' wrote:
>Another aspect in which I very much identify
>with him is the guilt. It
>eats me up sometimes. My opinion of sex/sexual contact
>with kids
>changes depending on my mood. When I
>am thinking more as an intellectual, or after a wank
>['jerk-off' in USA],
>I am able to think more clearly about the subject. And at
>such moments,
>I often come to the conclusion  that any sort of sexual
>contact with
>children is destructive to the child and completely wrong.
>It is then
>that I feel horrible about myself and truly view myself as
>a monster -

I suffer from the same experience/feelings, and think
it must be somewhat universal. I   imagine that in truth,
there are cases where either result is possible. It may be
the most wonderful thing in the world, or it may be a
horrible mistake. It seems a horrible risk to take. I
believe that society makes these issues as complicated as
they are, and if we did   not place such a tremendous
emphasis on things of this nature (in general, even outside
of our particular inclination), there would not be as
much frustration and misunderstanding around the subject.
But unfortunately, this is not the world we live in. We
live in a world where relationships and intimate contact
are condemned to being frustrating and dangerous
quagmires for all involved.

>But in the meantime, one
>more thought - how did we turn out this way?
>Is it genetic?

I think so. As surely as most gay men will
say, "I didnt chose to be this way, I was born   this way".
Environment, experience and opportunity may play a role,
but there must be a certain genetic predisposition.

'O' wrote:
>silly me admitting it. I will tell you why. Even if you
>see this and
>respond then we will feel even more alone then we did
>before. So
>Close... I wish I could make contact with 'on the
>outside'.
>Does anyone else feel trapped? I mean, even on
>this newletter. I feel so close to all of you, but I feel
so separated.

Exactly. I touched on this in a previous letter. It is
great to be able to share, but I do   wish I could sit at a
cafe and share with everyone in person, forge real, lasting
relationships. I sketch, I write, I've even created an
F-Kiss paper doll. I consider all of this art, not porn,
although some of it may be almost as graphic as the artwork
of Trevor Brown (though nowhere near the artistic
quality. Yet still, some of it is very good). I wish I
had a forum to share this. I know most of you would
absolutely love much of my work. The worst part of this
is that every now and then I have historically purged my
artwork. Without   any kind of substantial presence as an
artist, (such as David Hamilton, Jock Sturges, et. al.)
it is so dangerous just to have created an image that may
be construed as questionable.   And because the artwork is
not *distributed*, when I destroy it, it is irrevocably
gone. Of the art that I create, that involving LGs is
always the best, because I have the most passion for that
subject. It pains me that I have no ability to share the
most passionate and erotic of my art, and even here,
among like-minded people, I feel isolated and alone.

--

'Soft_&_Gentle' wrote
>I later had sex with my cousins and others
>kids and
>never felt that anything was wrong. I never forced
>anything and never hurt anyone, so like you difference
>in age and sexual activity never felt wrong and seem
>appropriate.
>Consenting participation and non-usage of
>force, and
>respect of the other feelings was one thing I learn
>young and I continue later in life. She had taught
>me to ....   ... to pay attention to the other one
>movements and
>needs. I learn to noticed each body twitches, when
>she did not like and what she liked. Has a girl-lover
>& boy-lover I continue to pay attention and never
>forced what I wanted. If it didn't happen now it
>may happen later or something else may happen later.

I think you hit on several things here. First off, many
Europeans have a comparatively gloriously open-minded attitude
toward sexual situations that comes across as a true passion
for lovemaking. As an American, I envy you this. Your honesty
about boy-boy and boy-man exploration is so refreshing. I
am not inclined this way at all, but in America, any
exploration of this nature must be buried in the deepest
recesses of a persons psyche, so homophobic are we as a
culture. Also, your passion for lovemaking is evident in
your writing and shines through even though it is obvious
that English is not your native language. Many native
English speakers could not so accurately convey emotion,
desire and conviction. And finally, I believe that paying
attention to a partner is essential. Learning their visual
cues and how to enjoy the act of giving them pleasure is
something lost on most American men. I think this plays
some role in my orientation. I would be content just
satisfying a LG. This alone, with no direct satisfaction
of my needs, would satiate my desire. Teaching her how to
feel freedom with herself would be the epitome of the human
experience. I have been incredibly self-exploratory since
a very young age, but I think many children miss   this,
accepting that it is gross or bad to play with those parts
of themselves. And I think these people often grow up to
be frustrated, inept, awkward love-makers, which is tragic.

--

'Ex Astris' wrote:
>One thing I have noticed among some posters in ASGL-L is
>an extreme idolotry
>of lg's. A bit of veneration is one thing, but some seem
>to elevate
>them to
>goddesses of perfection that can do no wrong. Don't
interpret this as
>though
>I'm criticizing, I'm not. But the way I view it is that
>when we look to

Actually, I go back and forth between
idolizing them and demonizing them. I often find myself
convinced that they are plotting, manipulative, demonic
little succubae, classic nymphets as described by
Humbert/Nabokov. They understand their power, their allure,
and their control and use it ruthlessly and cunningly in
a way an average little boy would never be able to put
together.  The current Alice to my own Lewis Carroll
recently made it clear that she is having reservations
about some of our more borderline activities together. This
obviously caused me   great anguish. Out of respect and
love, I have decided that I must distance myself from her,
avoiding activities like roughhousing, hair-brushing, back
rubbing. Things of a physical nature that might lead to
mixed emotions or uncomfortable desires. She is becoming
aware of her body, and of the morality concerning
appropriate conduct in our society. I know that she
enjoys much of this activity, but it is obvious that she
faces torn emotions about this, and I do not want to
cause her any harm. I know that she has been (incredibly,
soaking through her denim jeans, "excuse me I have to go
to the bathroom,") physically aroused by many of our
activities, and has encouraged me in borderline events in
the past. But she must have assessed her desire versus
her moral reservations and decided that it is wrong for her
to desire these things, and wrong of me to accommodate
her. She has made her feelings clear, and I have made my
decision, as hard as I know it may be.  But she makes it
so hard, and sometimes I swear she understands this and
enjoys tormenting me. I find myself helpless from
comparing her to Lolita in her actions. She constantly
flashes me her panties and even once, recently, her
marvelous budding breasts. In this case, she pulled up
her shirt, regarded my fixated eyes, followed their point
of interest, and then regarded me again, pausing a
forever-hanging moment before covering herself. I know
with absolute certainty that she enjoys holding me captured
with her intimate exposures in this way with a
sophistication and satisfaction far beyond her years. At
the same time, I think my attention makes her feel bad as
well. Most recently, we went to a sporting event
together, in the company of a female adult mutual
acquaintance (I am being intentionally vague here). I kept
myself distant and non-attentive the entire evening. She,
in a skirt many sizes too small, at one point began to ask
for a ride on my shoulders. She stopped, acting as if she
had just realized her attire, and said, "darn, I'm wearing
a dress". This is my cue to offer that I don't mind,
historically. She looked at me intently, waiting for my
response. Instead, I offered, "Yup" and left it at that.
She looked dejected. I had to turn and walk away.

At the end of the evening, she was reluctant to be returned
to her folks. As we said  goodbye, she walked toward the
female we had seen the game with and then turned at the last
minute to walk to where I stood. I could see the conscious
evaluation of her options on her face as she did this.
She grabbed my hand and wrapped it around her shoulders and
chest, pushing her body into mine. "I won't let go and
you'll have to stay forever", she said. The idea of her
being sent to bed still clinging to me flashed through my
mind and made my knees weak. As we stood saying our
good-byes she clung to me, holding my arm tightly across
her  chest. She then began to bounce her bottom into the
side of my thigh, repeatedly and forcefully, bending her
torso away, still clutching my arm to her chest and arching
her butt into me. She forced me to hold her while at the
same time forcing me to struggle to keep our balance.
Once we had made our way to the door, she wanted hugs, and
hugged me uncomfortably close, not modestly pulling her
body away from mine, which was unusual. She then repeated
this action, also not in character.

I did not invite this behavior, and actually did everything
to discourage it. And from the female perspective, I honestly
believe that 'the forbidden apple' is the only one worth eating
(although that may apply to certain males, as well.)  Woody Allen
says, "I wouldn't want to be a member of a club that would
have me as a member". I believe that a woman believes, "I
must be a member of the club that wont have me, it isn't
worth being a member of the club that will". And women
come to this remarkable sophistication very early in their
life.   My analysis of her behavior is that her actions
were evident, though frustrating. Her   initial reaction
when she was not going to get her way, that was, we were
going to leave,   was to approach the woman, the
non-threatening figure. As she was about to do this, she
realized that I am historically much more sympathetic and
bendable in this type of   situation. I think, "A Sucker"
is the scientific term. Now, from this point there are
several possibilities. Perhaps she consciously understands
that by being seductive she peaks   my interest and
increases the likelihood of me achieving my full potential
as A Sucker. So   she actively but safely encourages an
"abusive" situation to insure the highest chance that   I
will accommodate her wishes. She pounds her bottom into my
body and holds my arm snuggly   across her chest. We see
many examples of this type of behavior between Lolita and
Humbert   in the novel. An alternate and kinder explanation
is that she has missed my attention   throughout the
evening, and is offering herself up for this controlled
(remember, her folks   and another adult are present and
watching this) "abuse" because I have neglected her
attention earlier. But her first actions, walking first
toward the adult female and then   consciously and
obviously changing her mind to choose me make this
doubtful. The third   possibility, the least likely but
most desired, is a modified example of the second
scenario. She did plot and intend to *use* me to prolong
the time before we left, she did   make the conscious
decision that I was a much better target for this attempt
than the adult   female, but once entangled and engaged,
her subsequent actions were unconscious,   uncontrolled, a
spontaneous reaction to her buried desires. She actually
lost control and   gave into her urges in my embrace, just
as I am prone to do in hers. In fact, the last   choice may
be the worst of the three; it is the most potentially
frustrating scenario from   my perspective. It is Lucy
holding out the football for Charlie Brown.   I am inclined
to believe the worst of her, that she understands my
weakness, at least on  some level, and will consciously
manipulate and exploit that weakness if it serves her well.

I am a sophist by nature and I believe our society does
not believe that children can act with Byzantine
calculation, when in fact many if not most are quite
capable of just that. I would say that Humbert eventually
came to this type of judgement about nymphets, as well. I
would hardly call this blind idolization of them. Wary
resignation to my lot in life, and   making the most of a
situation I would not have volunteered for, had there been
a choice, perhaps.  The oddest thing is, as much as I
have disguised this series of events, I feel that there is
an outside possibility that her father may be a member of
this mailing list. That could make   for an interesting
"Mexican Stand-Off" of sorts, as he would surely recognize
this series of events, but how could he confront me, it
being obvious that he would have to be a member of this
list also to have read this.

--

>To the new Humbert, in response to your physical attraction
>to your niece. Humbert and I do have something in common.
>Although her beauty and intensified ten-fold since childhood,
>society has placed a polar cap of guilt over
>her heart. At least that's my interpretation of her behavior.

Ahh, but my niece and myself are actually on very good
terms, by and large. We don't speak about these events,
although some day I may stir up the courage to broach the
subject. But otherwise, we carry on a fairly normal
relationship. Age-wise she is more like a sibling   than a
niece, also, so she may have considered it just "playing
Dr.", something many kids do and don't ever talk about
without harming the overall relationship.

--

'Danger (only to myself)' wrote:
>My point is only to reinforce the advice to
>never have
>anything the slightest bit questionable at work.  You
>never know when you're going to make a mistake, or
>make an inadvertent mouse click.  And, it isn't worth
>the risk, if you had seen my nervous condition for
>several days after, you'd believe me.  I still have
>occasional flashbacks and I shudder each time I think
>what COULD have happened.

You know, it seems you have a sympathetic network administrator
who may share your disposition. I can't imagine a "normal" not
'ratting you out' [informing]. You were very lucky, at any rate.
But all of this, even the list, is a huge risk because of the
nature of how data is stored and sent electronically. I take all
kinds of precautions, encryption, a remailer, and other steps,
but I still understand that I am nowhere near 100% secure or
risk free in these  posts, even with the Moderators
efforts.  Well, I'm sorry to have taken up so much space.
This list just gives me so much to say, an outlet for
things that have built up for years inside me.

Ianthe, feel free to edit, censor, cut or modify this post as
you see fit for it to better suit the newsletter. I know I
kind of rambled on here, but I actually did not say everything
I wanted to at that. Sorry. ?

'Humbert II, The New One.'
-------------------------------------------------------------------
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   [ Press-cuttings round-up ]


UK: _Schoolgirl says she will stand by teacher_
UK: _Kiss and cuddle teacher cleared over girl, 15_
UK: _Teacher to marry former pupil_
UK: _Boy, ten, on register of sex offenders_
UK: _Paedophile record centre faces hold up_
UK: _New child curfews are being ignored_
UK: _Police forced schoolgirl strip searches_
UK: _Insurers refuse 'abuse' claims_
UK: snippets
USA: _State's Database on Sex Offenders Is Gathering Dust_
USA: _Anti-porn Christian group gave _Tin Drum_ police 'training'_
USA: _Oklahoman wins _Tin Drum_ 'porn' case against police_
UK: Feature article: _Watch out, adults about_
Crypto news
Book note
Theatre
Travel
Education :)



UK:
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August 18 1999

_Schoolgirl says she will stand by teacher_

 A SCHOOLGIRL who ran off with her chemistry teacher
promised yesterday that she would stand by him if he was
convicted of abducting and indecently assaulting her.
Rachel Russell, now 16, told a court she was still in love
with Michael Edson, 31, and wanted to carry on their
relationship. She said: "I love him and he loves me. We
agreed not to have sex until I'm old enough and I'm going
to wait for him if he goes to prison."

The two ran away to London last October after Miss Russell
feared that her father was about to tell the police about
them. But after two days Mr Edson persuaded her to return
home to West Yorkshire.

Miss Russell later told the court: "Mick bought me an
engagement ring last August and I've worn it ever since.
I'm still wearing it at the moment. My parents never asked
about it. We even talked about getting married when I was
old enough, and having children as well."

They went on holiday last summer with Mr Edson's daughter
to a caravan park in Berwick. Miss Russell said: "It was a
big caravan with three rooms, so we never slept together
then. My parents never objected to that, or the
relationship, until a few days before we went to London.
They were calling Mick a pervert and said I was a slut, so
I just wanted to get out of Yorkshire. I didn't care where
I went."

Bradford Crown Court was told that the affair started in
March last year when the girl began babysitting for him.
During the summer holidays she would stay the night at the
teacher's home in Scholes, near Bradford, when his five
year-old daughter from his failed marriage came to stay.

Mr Edson denies the charges.

In video evidence recorded last October, the teenager told
the court: "One time he was really desperate for someone to
look after his daughter and I said 'Yes'. I didn't stay
that night because my dad picked me up from Mick's flat.
Mick used to see his daughter, Rebecca, every two weeks and
I would go over to look after her so that he could go out.
After that, the relationship just developed and we were
like boyfriend and girlfriend."

She said: "We were past just being friends but only kissed
and cuddled. He could have been jailed for anything more.
"We discussed sex but decided not to until I was old
enough. I'm going to wait for him. He has already said he
will wait for me as well."

The relationship only came to light when a teacher at Wyke
Manor Upper School, Bradford, asked Miss Russell to help
at a parents' evening. The teacher said she would call Miss
Russell's parents to let them know where she was, but the
schoolgirl said she would stay with Mr Edson. The teacher
then reported the couple to the head.

Miss Russell said: "My Dad went to defend us because he
didn't know about us at the time. After that, Mick and I
asked my Dad if we could have a relationship together. My
Dad said nothing for a while after that, but he went out
with Mick a couple of times to talk about it."  Her parents
had allowed her to stay at his home and go on holiday
with him to Scotland.

Mr Edson and Miss Russell went by coach to London. They
spent two nights in a bed-and-breakfast near Paddington,
sleeping in separate beds. She said Mr Edson, her form
tutor for two years, persuaded her to go back home because
her father had called the police.

Since returning, Miss Russell, who is now on a two-year
nursery nurse course at Dewsbury College, has left home and
shares a flat in Bradford with three friends. She said that
she had constantly argued with her parents and in March
this year had gone to Mr Edson's flat after her mother,
Jane, threw her out. That breached a condition of his bail,
to have no contact with the teenager, so when she arrived
he called the police.

Michael Pearson, for the prosecution, said the alleged
indecent assault took place at her home. He said:
"Rachel's mother claims she witnessed the defendant
stroking Rachel when he visited them."

--

19th August 1999

_Kiss and cuddle teacher cleared over girl, 15_

A CHEMISTRY teacher accused of abducting and indecently
assaulting a 15-year-old pupil with whom he was having a
relationship walked free from court yesterday.

Michael Edson, 31, a teacher at Wyke Upper School,
Bradford, ran away to London in October with Rachel Russell
when she was 15. But in video evidence recorded soon
afterwards the teenager said that she had intended leaving
home anyway because of trouble with her parents and Mr
Edson had gone with her only to protect her. He eventually
persuaded her to return home.

Michael Pearson, for the prosecution, said: "In the light
of Rachel's evidence we have reached a decision to offer no
further evidence in this case."

Judge Rodney Grant directed the jury to return a verdict of
not guilty.

The couple admitted a relationship which had started in
March last year when the teenager began babysitting for the
teacher when his five-year-old daughter from his failed
marriage came to stay. Although they had kissed and cuddled
they had not had sex, they said. They had talked of
marrying at Gretna Green this spring and he had bought her
an engagement ring.

Outside Bradford Crown Court, Anthony Alwell, Mr Edson's
solicitor, read a statement in which he said: "Mr Edson is
pleased that the matter has now been resolved and his
actions have been vindicated. He has maintained throughout
this case that Rachel intended to run away from home to
London and that when he could not dissuade her from that
plan he only went along with her to ensure that she
remained safe and to persuade her to return.

"It was Mick Edson's intention to act in the best interests
of Rachel Russell and his actions in following her to London
were purely to ensure her prompt and safe return.

"There is a strong bond of love and affection between Mick
Edson and Rachel Russell and Mick Edson never set out to
abuse that position of trust and influence.

"He expresses the hope that his private life and that of
Rachel will be respected."

"It was his intention to act in the best interests of
Rachel Russell and his actions in following her to London
were purely to ensure her prompt and safe return. As soon
as Rachel agreed to come home they immediately did so.
"There is a strong bond of love and affection between Mick
Edson and Rachel Russell and Mick Edson never sought to
abuse that position of trust and influence."

Mr Edson was backed by his union. Christopher Allen, the
regional officer for the National Association of
Schoolmasters and Union of Women Teachers, said: "I
believe this case should not have been brought. The
Crown Prosecution Service did not sufficiently do their
homework."

--

20th August 1999

_TEACHER TO MARRY FORMER PUPIL_

A teacher is to marry a former pupil half his age after
being cleared of a sex offence against her, reports say.

Mick Edson, 32, and 16-year-old Rachel Russell defended
their love after he was cleared of abducting and sexually
assaulting her.

"We want to live together, get married and have lots of
children." Rachel told the Daily Mail.

--------------------------------------------------------------------
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_Boy, ten, on register of sex offenders_

A MAGISTRATE'S decision to place a 10-year-old boy on
the Sex Offenders' Register may be challenged in the
European Court of Human Rights.

The boy is to be put on the sex offenders' register
for 30 months after being found guilty of molesting an
eight-year-old girl. The child, who cannot be named for
legal reasons, was also made the subject of a three-year
supervision order.

Northwich Youth Court was told that the boy was playing
football in May when he asked the girl for sex but she
had refused, saying it was dirty.

The girl, who gave evidence on a video link, told
magistrates: "He's very fond of me, he loves me, but I
don't love him."

Sitting next to his mother, the boy showed no emotion on
being found guilty of indecent assault. He will be under
the supervision of a social worker for three years.

The boy's solicitor, Michael Ryan, said afterwards that
the Sex Offenders' Register had not been set up to deal
with such cases.

Mr Ryan said: "In my view it breaches my client's human
rights. It doesn't make sense. We will probably make an
application to the Court of Human Rights on the point."

--------------------------------------------------------------------
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_PAEDOPHILE RECORDS CENTRE FACES HOLD-UP_

23rd August 1999

Measures to set up a central register of paedophiles
are set to be shelved until at least 2002 because of
Government fears of another computer fiasco just
before the next election.

--

18th August 1999

_New child curfews are being ignored_

HOME OFFICE officials are to review the operation of new
child curfews and orders for under-tens after they were
almost totally ignored in a series of pilot schemes.

The controversial measures were established last year, but
figures from the ten pilot schemes shows not a single local
authority applied for a curfew order. Only one court
imposed a safety order which imposes a curfew on a child
under ten who is judged "at risk of behaving in an anti-social
manner."

--

August 1999

_POLICE FORCED SCHOOLGIRL STRIP SEARCHES_

FOUR POLICE officers have been disciplined for carrying out
embarrassing body searches after six schoolgirls aged 16
were made to undress in a police station corridor and 'jump
up and down' in a hunt for money stolen from Top Shop
in Telford. They had not stolen the cash.

--

August 1999

_Insurers refuse 'abuse' claims_

PEOPLE who claim to have been sexually abused in privately
run homes and schools may get no compensation because of
the interpretation of the small print in insurance polices.

One insurance company has told lawyers that where an owner
or senior person was alleged to have been involved in
abuse constituting a criminal act by the insured, it
rendered the policy void. Another says it has been given
legal advice that its policies do not cover claims
involving abuse.

A spokesman said yesterday, "Physical and sexual abuse is a
deliberate act and therefore insurance doesn't cover it.
Insurance only covers accidents."

Some of those claiming to have been abused in council
homes have had payments of up to 150,000 UKP.

--

August 1999

_ANGER OVER 'LAY PROSECUTORS' SCHEME_

A PLAN to train members of the public to prosecute cases in
magistrates' courts was condemned by civil rights groups
yesterday as a move that could lead to wrongful
convictions.

New "lay prosecutors" are to be introduced by the Crown
Prosecution Service in courts across the country from
November.

Lawyers have warned that the proposals would mean people
who plead guilty, many of whom are unrepresented by a
solicitor, could be convicted without any legally qualified
person being present.

The Law Society compared lay prosecutors to the old police
sergeants who used to prosecute cases in magistrates'
courts before the birth of the Crown Prosecution Service.

The pilot included courts in Croydon, Burnley, Northampton,
North Staffordshire, North Wales and Tyneside.

--

_CHANNEL 4 DOCUMENTARY TO SHOW 'POSED' SHOTS OF CHILD BEGGARS_

CHANNEL 4 confirmed yesterday that it is to screen a
controversial documentary despite claims that it used
"set up" shots of children begging.

Nottingham City Council failed to gain a High Court
injunction to prevent the broadcasting of Staying Lost
after it alleged that the producers, October Films, had
also encouraged child prostitution.

--

_Child Porn doctor struck off_

 A DOCTOR who was jailed for using the internet and his
computer's graphics software to superimpose pictures of
his naked body next to images of children was struck
off the medical register yesterday.

 The General Medical Council professional conduct committee
found against R[...], 36, of [...] north Wales, who was
jailed for four months at Chester Crown Court in February.

--

 A MEMBER of the Scottish Parliament criticised police
yesterday after it emerged that a girl of 13 was locked up
for nine hours when she failed to appear before a
children's court.

 The schoolgirl, who has not been named, was reported to
have been asked to appear because she 'had missed too
many days of school'. It is understood that her absences
were due to health problems after recent surgery.

 Police went to her home and told her to report to the
station at 5.30am the next morning.  After being held
in a detention cell in a west of Scotland police
station for nine hours she was reportedly handcuffed
before being taken to the children's hearing.

 Nicola Sturgeon, the Scottish Nationalist Party's children
and education minister, said: It is unacceptable that a
young schoolgirl was handcuffed and detained in a police
cell for nine hours without any access to her parents
because she was thought to have missed too many days at
school. The reality is that this child has missed classes
because of surgery relating to kidney problems. I am amazed
at how heavy-handed the police appear to have been."

 A spokesman for Strathclyde Police confirmed the incident
had taken place in their force area.

--------------------------------------------------------------------
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_State's Database on Sex Offenders Is Gathering Dust_

 Families on Natal Drive in Westminster went to bed last night
unaware a convicted rapist was living just a few houses away.
Residents of the blue-collar neighbourhood would have learned
about him months ago, had they taken a few minutes to go to
the city Police Department. There, gathering dust, is the
agency's Megan's Law computerized database, listing every
serious and high-risk sex offender registered in California.
It's open to the public.  "It's hardly ever used," Westminster
Police Lt. Bill Lewis said. "We've had a couple people come
down and do school projects on it. That seems to be the most
common use lately."  When Megan's Law was adopted in California
in 1996, the public gained access to information about
convicted child molesters, rapists and other sex offenders
living in their communities. Police agencies in Orange and
Los Angeles counties were flooded with requests from
thousands of concerned parents, employers and school and
day-care administrators.

Three years later, those same police departments report that
only a trickle of people are coming in. To make matters worse,
detectives say, some of the information provided by the
Megan's Law database is incorrect or outdated, in some
cases listing sex offenders as living in cities long after
they move, die or land back in prison.

The Santa Ana Police Department averages five to 10 visitors
a month. Long Beach has seen 40 people all year. The Orange
County Sheriff's Department, which has Megan's Law computers
in Santa Ana and Aliso Viejo, has had 300 citizens stop in
this year, the same number as the Los Angeles Police Department
has seen.  "It's pretty disappointing," said Anaheim Police
Sgt. Bob Conklin, head of the agency's sex crimes unit.
"Think about all the people who have children in day-care,
or involved in sports, or who have baby-sitters or
Sunday school teachers. And we only have three people a
month checking them out."

California's version of the federally mandated Megan's Law
requires all county sheriff's departments and police agencies
in major cities to provide public access to a CD-ROM database
of registered sex offenders. Many smaller cities also provide
computer access voluntarily.  The state also provides a
"Sex Offender Identification Line," a 900, pay-per-call
telephone number that allows the public to check a suspect.
The call costs $10, and citizens can inquire about two people
per call. In July, the hotline received 636 inquiries.  The
CD-ROM database in police stations is more flexible, and
allows residents to check their community and look at
photographs of the sex offenders. The database includes
the offender's name, description, sex crimes, birth date,
ZIP code and, in most cases, a picture.

Accuracy is also a major problem with California's Megan's
Law database. The state estimates that up to 15 percent of
the monthly CD listing may have inaccuracies, usually an
outdated address, said Mike Van Winkle, a state Justice
Department spokesman.  "This is the most accurate
information we have on hand," said Van Winkle, who
pointed out that the state relies on local police
agencies to provide accurate and updated information.
However, only two of the seven high-risk sex offenders
that the Megan's Law database lists as living in Anaheim's
ZIP code actually live there. The others have moved
out of the city.

One solution to wider access is to place the offender
databases on the Web. But online registries are not without
their critics. Some say they can cause more damage than they
prevent by accidentally revealing the names of victims,
creating instant mailing lists for child pornographers and
subjecting people who have completed their time in prison to
further punishment. "It's a political solution that looks
good but likely does more harm than good because it undermines
the stability of offenders," says Deborah Jacobs, executive
director of the American Civil Liberties Union of
Eastern Missouri.
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_Anti-porn Christian group gave _Tin Drum_ police 'training'_

27th August 1999

An anti-pornography group that denies blame for costly
litigation over "The Tin Drum" has twice sponsored police
training, including for officers involved in the so-called
'kiddy porn' round-up that was later found to be
unconstitutional.

Oklahomans for Children and Families organized two Oklahoma
City training conferences, in 1986 and 1995, on how to
enforce laws against child pornography and obscenity.

The subject of a possible "unhealthy relationship" between
the Oklahoma City group and the police department was part
of a civil trial this week in federal court.

On March 10-11, 1995, police Lt. Greg Taylor was a featured
speaker at a "Child Sexual Exploitation and Obscenity"
training conference, also attended by police Sgt. Britt
High and about 80 other prosecutors and police.

Taylor was High's immediate supervisor when High and two
other officers removed the Oscar winner from circulation in
June 1997. An Oklahoma County judge had decided it
contained child pornography.

After two years of legal battles, a federal judge has ruled
the roundup unconstitutional and cleared the film of
containing pornography.

The Oklahoma City Council paid a $400,000 settlement to
video dealers who sued the city for taking their copies of
the 1979 film.

And Oklahoma County District Attorney Bob Macy's office
agreed to pay $175,000 in taxpayer money to the video
dealers.

In March, then-Oklahoma City Councilman Eric Groves
suggested that Oklahomans for Children and Families pay the
settlement because its head, Bob Anderson, filed the
initial film complaint with police.

Oklahoma City-based Oklahomans for Children and Families
organized the 1995 conference at the Best Western
Saddleback Inn. Co-sponsors included Macy, then-police
Chief Sam Gonzales and then- Sheriff J.D. Sharp.
Attendees were asked to pay $75, or $100 if paying late,
and make checks payable to the organization, a registration
form filed in Oklahoma City federal court said.

Anderson said the event's purpose was to bring law
enforcers "up to speed on the latest cases and the
techniques to use on prosecuting."

Anderson admitted he has no formal legal training.

The speakers, picked by Oklahomans for Children and Families,
included investigators from Los Angeles, Torrance, Calif.,
and the head of the National Law Center for Children and
Families.

Despite U.S. District Judge Ralph Thompson's ruling that
the film does not violate state law, Anderson said he still
believes it is child porn. However, he would not advise
police to pursue it legally in the "existing climate," he
said.

Maj. Bill Citty, head of Oklahoma City's special
investigations unit, denied an "unhealthy relationship"
with Oklahomans for Children and Families. Citty approved
the video roundup.

--

_Oklahoman wins _Tin Drum_ 'porn' case against police_

August 26th 1999

OKLAHOMA CITY  -- A man who rented an Oscar-winning foreign
film deemed pornographic in Oklahoma won a $2,500 civil
rights judgement Wednesday after a jury found that
police violated federal law by obtaining his name from
the Blockbusters video shop.

Michael Camfield, who works for the American Civil
Liberties Union, filed the suit against three Oklahoma City
police officers who came to his house and asked him to hand
over a rented copy of the video of "The Tin Drum" in 1997.

At the time a state judge had ruled that the movie was
pornographic, a decision later overturned in federal court.
The police officers had obtained Camfield's name from a
list of people who had rented the movie from a video store.

The German film, which recounts the rise and fall of the
Nazis through the eyes of a child, won an Oscar for best
foreign film in 1979. It contains some scenes in which the
central character is sexually intimate with a young woman.

A federal judge later ruled that the movie was not
pornographic and that police had violated federal privacy
laws by tracing the names of the renters.

A federal jury today found that the police officers violated
the Federal Video Privacy Act by acquiring Camfield's name
from a list of people who had rented it from local stores.

The jury rejected Camfield's claim that the officers
violated the Fourth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution,
which protects citizens against unreasonable searches and
seizures, by coming to his house and taking the tape.

Defense lawyers argued the tape had not been seized because
Camfield handed it over voluntarily.

Camfield said police had scared him into giving them the
tape, telling him he could go to jail for 20 years.

A Christian group called Oklahomans for Children and
Families complained to the District Attorney's office in
1997 that the film contained scenes of child pornography.

Camfield's attorney, Micheal Salem, said Thursday that
he is concerned about the anti-porn group sponsorships.
Oklahomans for Children and Families had organized a
Oklahoma City police training conference on child-
pornography in 1995.

"This attitude about 'we can do anything we want as long
as we call it child pornography', I think it fair to say
it came from this conference," he said.

--------------------------------------------------------------------
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_Watch out, adults about_

 Our obsession with child abusers risks destroying the
 traditional trust between generations.

Teachers who have sex with their pupils. Lurking
paedophiles and "stranger danger". Almost every week
parents are confronted with yet another alarmist campaign
warning them of new threats to their children. Now child
abuse in the sporting world seems set to become the next
high-profile child-protection issue. Last week we learned
that the NSPCC has organised a meeting with the Sports
Council and the National Coaching Foundation to consider
launching a taskforce to deal with the matter. According to
Professor Celia Brackenridge, the key publicist of this
issue, sport is the "last refuge of child abuse", a place
where children are uniquely vulnerable to predatory adults.

But what is the evidence for this claim? Very little, it
seems. The idea that abuse is rife in sport appears to be
based on little more than the assumption that when adults
and children occupy the same space, abuse is the inevitable
outcome. "I know it is going on from my interviews
with athletes but it is difficult to get any statistical
evidence," writes Brackenridge in the Journal of Sports
Medicine. Child-protection crusaders are rarely put off by
the absence of facts. It merely proves that the problem is
"hidden" or "invisible" and requires yet another campaign
to raise the public's awareness.

The debate about child abuse in sport - mainly inspired by
American and Canadian researchers - is typically unspecific
about its definition of abuse. Most of the discussion
focuses on what is characterised as mental or emotional
abuse. An NSPCC guide on this subject defines "emotional
abuse" in terms which in the past would have been
interpreted simply as putting kids under pressure. It
states that such abuse includes situations "where parents
or coaches subject children to constant criticism, bullying
or unrealistic pressure to perform to high expectations".

According to child-protection guidelines used in Britain,
emotional abuse can encompass virtually every parental
failing, from "failure to meet a child's need for
affection" to being so "over-protective and possessive"
that they prevent their children from experiencing "normal
social contact or normal physical activity".

There is little doubt that sport, like every department of
life, has its share of molesters. But there is a tendency
to inflate the risks faced by children so that the
exceptional soon becomes seen as the norm. A single
incident is routinely portrayed as "the tip of the iceberg"
of a much larger problem.

Claims of abuse in sport are prompted by a concern over the
large number of adult volunteers in sports coaching. The
assumption that adults, particularly men, cannot be trusted
to interact with children has led to an explosion of
rule-making in all kinds of institutional settings. Earlier
this year the England and Wales Cricket Board issued
guidelines on child protection. Other voluntary
organisations such as the Scout Association have published
similar regulatory codes of behaviour. One of the
unfortunate consequences of these initiatives is to
undermine trust both between adults and between adults and
children.

One-to-one encounters between adult volunteers and children
are increasingly stigmatised as an invitation for
misbehaviour. Guidelines published by the British Salvation
Army, an institution that would once have been regarded as
a repository of unambiguous moral rectitude, are
categorical on this point. It advises its members to
"arrange that, as far as possible, an adult is not left
alone with a child or a young person where there is little
or no opportunity for the activity to be observed by
others". According to a Salvation Army volunteer, many
members are unhappy with this rule since much of their
youthwork is done with bands - and since band members play
different instruments, a lot of training needs to take
place one-to-one in separate rooms.

In the name of protecting children from adults, the
regulation of one-to-one relations is becoming increasingly
mandatory. A Home Office guideline to voluntary
organisations recommends that activities "which involve a
single child working with an adult" should "take place in a
room which can be observed easily by others in nearby
areas, even if this is achieved simply by leaving doors
open". The advice is echoed by the Scout Association, whose
guidelines warn scout leaders to avoid both one-to-one
situations and activities such as contact sports.

Mistrust of adults working with children has had a
destructive impact on the relationship between adults and
children. It has led to a situation where many people are
wary of volunteering. The Scouts face a major shortage of
adult volunteer leaders. The fear of being branded a
paedophile has made many men reluctant to get involved.
"If a man says he wants to work with young boys, people
jump to one conclusion," reports Jo Tupper, a spokeswoman
for the Scout Association.

A similar pattern is also evident in primary school
education. Research carried out by Mary Thornton of
Hertfordshire University suggests that many men are turning
away from careers as primary school teachers for fear of
being labelled perverts. Thornton claims that men on
teacher-training programmes "felt they had no idea how to
deal with physical contact". Some of the trainees asked
such questions as "Should I cuddle a distressed child?" As
physical contact between children and adults becomes
increasingly pathologised, teachers face a continual
dilemma of how they should negotiate relatively routine
incidents in the classroom. In August 1998 the Local
Government Association even went so far as to advise
teachers not to put sun cream on pupils because it could
lead to accusations of abuse.

The regulation of adult-child encounters fosters insecurity
and confusion. Paradoxically, it also weakens people's
ability to negotiate some of the real problems faced by
parents. Experience has shown that human relations are best
worked out informally. People learn from their families and
friends how to react to ambiguous situations and to
distinguish between a difficult relationship and a
dangerous one. Rules and guidelines pre-empt this process.
The resolution of problems is left to professionals who are
endowed with authority to determine what is and what is not
acceptable behaviour. Their formal procedures and rules are
intolerant of ambiguity and exploration.

Whether we like it or not, adult-child relations cannot be
negotiated through such procedures, informed by an
imagination which can only distinguish between black and
white. Not every adult touch of a child is a prelude to
abuse. Nor are close, affectionate relations between adults
and children an incitement to inappropriate behaviour.

Of course such encounters sometimes go further than they
should, but society needs more than one way of dealing with
them. Take the case of 16-year-old Rachel Russell, whose
teacher Michael Edson was last week cleared by the courts
of abducting her. The case collapsed when Rachel told the
court that she loved Edson and was still waiting for him.
Her parents, who initiated the case, have now lost contact
with their daughter and are said to be distraught. No one
came out of this messy affair a winner.

Should this case have come to court? Definitely not. The case
was turned into meaningless moral theatre. But sadly, our
obsession with adult predators deprives us, too, of the
power to deal with the more mundane problems faced by
parents as they try to look after the best interests of
their children.

 Frank Furedi is a reader in sociology at the University of
 Kent at Canterbury.
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 _Home Invasion Proposal Drives U.S. Computer Users to
Canadian Privacy Firm Zero-Knowledge Systems_

 MONTREAL (BUSINESS WIRE) - Zero-Knowledge Bombarded With
Requests to Release Freedom(TM) Following Disclosure of
'Cyberspace Electronic Security Act'

 A US Justice Department proposal to secretly enter its
citizens' homes and disable security features on their
computers has driven tens of thousands of Americans to
request privacy protection from Canadian privacy firm
Zero-Knowledge Systems, the company announced today.

 "This has created a huge wave of concern among computer
users in the US," said Austin Hill, president of
Zero-Knowledge Systems. "We've received emails, telephone
messages and thousands of Freedom beta signups from people
looking to secure their privacy. It's ironic that a
Canadian company is being flooded by requests to protect
American citizens from their own government."

 Zero-Knowledge is currently beta-testing its
much-anticipated Freedom (TM) technology, which provides
total privacy for Web, email, newsgroup and chatroom
activities by encrypting data and rerouting it through
independently-operated servers scattered throughout the
world. Heralded by many privacy advocates as the only fully
trustworthy privacy solution, Freedom will be available
commercially in fourth quarter 1999.

 According to published reports, the Justice Department
will seek authorization through the Cyberspace Electronic
Security Act for FBI and local police to covertly enter
private homes and disable computer encryption programs. The
law would dramatically increase police powers by allowing
agents to tamper with personal computers in order to
surreptitiously monitor personal communications.

 "It's disappointing that US consumers must look to other
countries for protection from a government they feel is
overstepping its investigative authority," said David
Sobel, general counsel for the Electronic Privacy
Information Center in Washington, DC. "The United States
should be in the forefront of privacy technology, not
trying to circumvent it."

 Headquartered in Montreal, Zero-Knowledge benefits from
Canada's support for the development of strong privacy
solutions, in contrast with the US Government's stringent
controls on encryption and privacy technologies.

 "If there was a gun to my head, I still could not reveal or
break the privacy of my users," CEO Austin Hill says.

 The user has the only "key" to their pseudonyms, which can
be linked to independent e-mail addresses, geographic
locations and encryption keys.

 Freedom is designed to protect the e-mail, chats, browsing
and newsgroup searches of anyone from a Chinese dissident
posting pro-democracy messages to an employee checking out
listings for Alcoholics Anonymous.

 The software can encrypt private chats and newsgroup
discussions, ensures anonymous Web browsing and can even
block spam, Hill says. Each digital identity relies on full
strength encryption that ranges from 128 to 4,096 bits.

 Freedom 1.0, which works only on Windows platforms, is set
for release in late October or early November. It will be
downloadable for $49.95. Macintosh and Linux versions are
due out next year. Freedom doesn't work with America
Online, however, since AOL is an online service separate
from the Internet.

 Zero-Knowledge released 1,000 beta copies of Freedom at the
DefCon 7 convention in Las Vegas last month. Since then, it
has released thousands more via its Web site.

--

26th August 1999

_White House expert panel: Export crypto, not jobs_

A presidential advisory group is recommending the White
House abandon nearly all export controls on hardware and
software vital to assuring the privacy of Internet users.

The advice from the panel, officially known as the
President's Export Council Subcommittee on Encryption,
flies in the face of a Clinton Administration policy that
has drawn fire from civil libertarians and industry alike.
That rancorous debate between the two sides now seems
likely to intensify as the White House's own group of
advisers tells it to change course.

Administration supporters -- drawn almost exclusively from
the foreign intelligence and law-enforcement communities
-- warn widespread availability of powerful encryption
technologies is frustrating their efforts to deter
tax-evasion and other crimes, and is limiting the
overseas espionage operations of America's commercial
spies.

Civil libertarians and business lobbyists answer that
argument with a simple observation: Foreign companies have
already produced more than 800 products that far exceed US
export guidelines.

--

_SCIENTISTS SAY NO TO REGULATING ANONYMOUS COMMUNICATION ON
THE INTERNET_  - Benefits of Anonymity Outweigh Likely Harms

June 29, 1999

Washington, DC -- Governments should be cautious in
attempting to regulate how people conceal their
identities on the Internet, according to a new study by the
American Association for the Advancement of Science (AAAS).

Such regulations could prevent people from seeking
counselling, expressing political opinions or engaging in
financial transactions, and could impede the development of
e-commerce and the World Wide Web.

The study is the first comprehensive analysis of how to
balance the costs and benefits of anonymous communication
on the Internet and is presented in the April-June issue of
The Information Society, an international journal whose
editorial offices are at Indiana University's School of
Library and Information Science. The study is the result
of a two-year project funded by the National Science
Foundation (NSF) to examine online anonymity.

"Policymakers ought not to react overzealously because some
people have misused anonymous communications on the
Internet," said Al Teich, director of Science and Policy
Programs at AAAS. "The positive values of anonymity more
than offset the dangers it presents."

The American Association for the Advancement of Science
(AAAS), the world's largest federation of scientists.

--

August 1999

The next version of PGP Personal Privacy, Version 6.5, will
offer an option to create self-decrypting files, which you
can send to those who don't have an encryption program. The
recipients will be able to unlock encrypted messages without
keys, using just a pass-phrase.

--

August 26th 1999

_Netscape offers a security blanket for its browser customers_

 On Wednesday Netscape released a free software patch
that users can download to beef up security in their
Communicator browser. The small patch is designed to better
address the needs of those who want to bank and shop on the
Internet.

 Previously, customers had to download an entire new
browser to get the added security, says Netscape. Users can
now download a small patch for Communicator 4.61, the
latest version of the software suite, from Netscape's
SmartUpdate page.

 The upgrade beefs up the browser's security from 56-bit
encryption to 128 bits, a level that some Web sites now
require for their shopping and banking services. The upgrade
also will make encrypted e-mail more secure, Netscape says.

 A 56-bit encryption browser already allows for billions of
possible "keys" for deciphering encoded data, only one of
which unlocks the information. The stronger 128-bit
encryption increases the number of possible keys to
billions of trillions.

--------------------------------------------------------------------




USA: from a book review:
--------------------------------------------------------------------

* Salinger: A Biography * by Paul Alexander; Renaissance
Books. 352 pages. $24.95 hardcover.

... [one of the author's claims is] that Salinger has
used his disappearance to hide an apparent penchant
for pedophilia. [...]

--------------------------------------------------------------------




UK: Culture: theatre:
--------------------------------------------------------------------

August 17th 1999

_The Secret Life of Charlie Chaplin_

 Pleasance Theatre, Edinburgh

  FOR SOME reason, this year on the Fringe there seems to
be an inordinate amount of plays dealing with sexual abuse.
_The Secret Life Of Charlie Chaplin_ (Pleasance), for
instance, slaughters the sacred cow of the silent movie
funnyman, whose predilection for under-age girls didn't get
quite as much publicity as his moustache. Here we see
Charlie at the height of his Hollywood legend, a powerful
figure far removed from the onscreen character of the sad
little tramp that made his name.

Scores of would-be leading ladies are paraded before
Chaplin. When Nana McMurray brings her little girl Lillita
to town, the stage is set for more than a casual dalliance.
The rechristened Lita Grey went on to become Chaplin's
wife, though a messy divorce forced Chaplin to swallow his
pride and exploit his funny side to pay alimony.

Anton Binder's latest effort for Fireraisers Theatre Co
goes one better than his previous work about Andy Warhol,
simply because the anecdotes here aren't as well worn. The
play advertises itself as a fantasy, though given the
heady, high-rolling atmosphere of the times, it seems
perfectly plausible. Look at the Fatty Arbuckle case, or
its fictionalisation in the film* The Wild Party*. Chaplin
here is a raving egomaniac intent on satisfying his
particular peccadilloes, while the action is framed by the
high-speed quest after column inches of the notorious Hedda
Hopper.

As an exposition of the dark side of the silent movie era,
*The Secret Life Of Charlie Chaplin* is inventive enough,
with George Dillon's Chaplin a loose cannon that swithers
between elegance, charm and deadly danger. One can't help
but get the feeling, though, that at a time when modern-day
Hollywood is populated by an even more highly strung band
of drugged-up neurotics, Binder's script is more than a
little in love with the glamorous allure of a supposed
golden era.

--------------------------------------------------------------------



Travel:
--------------------------------------------------------------------

August 22nd 1999

 For one week a year, Kathmandu's streets flow with the
 blood of a thousand animal sacrifices. All for a vengeful,
 living goddess - aged four.


 I slipped in something as Laxmi, my guide, hurried me
through the backstreets, and in my agitated state of mind I
fancied it was blood. It was dusk and difficult to tell. It
was probably nothing more than the usual puddle - a
confluence of sewage and urine (human, dog, cow, buffalo,
goat), slops from a washing bucket and the remains of
yesterday's rain. But the smell of blood was still in the
air, and there were flashbacks of blood spurts when I
closed my eyes at night. I was imagining bloodstains
travelling up the hem of my trousers.

We were on our way to interview a living goddess - or
former living goddess, to be exact: the former royal
*kumari*, a girl who had, during her time in office as a
tiny child, been responsible for protect-ing the city, for
safeguarding the soul of Kathmandu.

The origins of this extraordinary institution of the living
goddess are obscure. They go back far into the mists of
legend, to a time when Kathmandu was a wooden city, in a
valley watered by pristine rivers; when there were still
great stands of forest in the foothills, and the gods lived
on earth.

The king of Kathmandu, they say, used to play dice with the
goddess Taleju, the protective spirit of the Kathmandu
Valley. One day, the king made an improper advance, and the
goddess was so angered that she threatened to withdraw her
protection. The king begged her to stay and at last she
relented. But so as to put herself beyond temptation's
reach, she agreed to return only in the body of a
prepubescent girl.

Others say that a young girl was simply possessed by the
goddess Durga and the queen of Kathmandu made special
provision for her to stay in Kathmandu for ever as a living
deity.

Whatever the origins, the *kumari*, as Laxmi put it, is the
life and soul of Kathmandu. "Without her," he said, "our
city is lost."

A *kumari*'s life is, necessarily, bizarre. From the age of
two she is closeted in secret chambers in a palace in the
ancient heart of the city. She sees nobody but her priests
and caretakers. Her parents may visit and kneel at her
feet. Most of her day is spent in ritual and prayer. But as
soon as she bleeds, be it a graze or a cut or, inevitably,
puberty, the goddess leaves her and hovers about,
insubstantial for a while, until another suitable host can
be found.

To this day, the king of Kathmandu bows to the sovereignty
of the royal *kumari*. It is the little girl who crowns the
king; it is she who receives him kneeling at her throne
every year for her blessing; and in times of crisis -
drought, famine, plague - the king begs her forgiveness and
appeals to her to put things right.

From the moment you set foot in Kathmandu's airport, the
little *kumari*'s face is everywhere - on posters,
postcards, the covers of guidebooks - but her presence also
pervades the ritual calendar. I had arrived during the
biggest festival in the Nepali year - the festival of
Dasain, when the living goddess is identified with the most
terrifying of all her various aspects. For the week of
Dasain, the capital is possessed by the vengeful spirit of
Durga, the Mother Goddess, the Slaughterer.

The city had come to a standstill. The streets, normally
choking with traffic, were silent. Even the ring road, a
log jam at the best of times, had been given a chance to
relax. Bamboo swings, or *pings*, and medieval,
hand-powered Ferris wheels had been set up on every
available spare piece of land. Children were playing board
games in the streets. The rains had rinsed a window in the
pollution - you could even see the mountains, icing-sugar
peaks, above the haze.

But the tranquillity was misleading. Kathmandu was not
closing up shop, putting its feet up, but getting ready for
the kill. While Hindus sharpened their knives, Buddhists,
in implicit collusion, prayed for those who were to be
given to Durga - for the goats assembling in their hundreds
in Tundikhel Park; for the geese and ducks massing down
Kantipath; for every buffalo tethered to a stake; for every
chicken in every backyard.

At midnight on the eighth day of Dasain, on the black night
of *Kala Ratri*, the drums had sounded at the shrine of Mul
Chok in the ancient heart of Kathmandu, and 108 buffaloes
and 108 goats had their throats slit. These represented
demons that threatened the city. They were just the first
of thousands to go. Early the following day, standing
beside Laxmi on the visitors' balcony over Kot Square, I
had watched another 108 beasts and 108 goats decapitated
with a single slice of the *khukuri*.

That day (called simply the ninth, or *navami*) in every
household there were the twitchings and kickings of a
sacrifice. In the temples, people slithered up to the
priest holding their offerings, their bare feet leaving
skid marks on the tiles. In the streets, motorbikes and
rickshaws were sprayed from the jugular of - remarkably - a
still-bleating goat. The wheels of cars were bloodied, too;
and the bonnets of buses. At the airport, each Royal Nepal
Airlines aircraft got its due: another head lopped off,
another rolling-eyed, lolling-tongued loosening of life.
Kathmandu was being purged.

Days later, in the old part of town beyond Durbar Square, I
steeled myself to confront the goddess and stepped between
two snarling lions into the courtyard of the Kumari Bahal.
It was quiet and other-worldly in that courtyard, an oasis
of tranquillity after all the mayhem and bloodshed outside.
A patch of sunlight fell on a small tree. Carved wooden
balconies and windows, intricate as lace, looked in on all
sides. Serpents and fishes and monkeys, peacocks and
lotuses, gods and goddesses, aspects of the *kumari* (Durga
among them), twined about each other, binding Buddhist and
Hindu as one in a gesture of co-devotion.

I waited with a group of French tourists while an attendant
counted and pocketed his baksheesh. Then, like some paid-up
Romeo, he called up to a window framed in gold-leaf on the
third storey. "Eh, Devi!" - "Hey, goddess!" Moments later,
there was a flicker of movement behind the shutters and the
goddess appeared. She could only have been four or five
years old, but she was made up like a woman on a good night
out. Her eyes were black with kohl, like the eyes of Shiva;
her lips were red; her clothes were red; her hair piled up
under the famous peacock crown; and she was dripping with
jewels. In the centre of her forehead was a third eye.
She looked down on us mere mortals for a few, dutiful
moments before turning back to her devotions. That split
second was revelatory. She looked at us with petulance;
bored, sulky, yet fiery - defiant. Here was no
Christ-child, no symbol of charity or innocence. Here was a
creature with the heart of a tigress. That she was a child
was almost an irrelevance. Her virginity - her eroticism,
even - are what gave her power; the unambiguous, awesome
power of a woman untamed by man. This was why she dressed
in reds - the rajahs' colours of married women: blood red,
scarlet, purple, pink; and not the *sativik* whites and
yellows of purity. This is why the people who seek her
blessing are those with menstrual problems, or who are
haemorrhaging or coughing blood. They come to seek help not
from a goddess who is untainted by blood - but from one who
revels in it.

More than ever, I was intrigued to know more about her.
What was it like to be taken away from home at the age of
two; to be isolated, worshipped and adored; to have such
power; to hold a city in the palm of your hands; to be its
protectress; to be a living goddess? An audience with the
*kumari* was, for a foreigner and non-Hindu, strictly
forbidden. But Laxmi knew someone who could arrange an
interview with the *kumari* who had reigned before this
one. Was I interested?

The girl we were about to meet was now 15. Like all the
royal *kumaris* before her, she would have been born into
the elite Buddhist Sakya caste of silver-and goldsmiths.
Her parents would have put her name forward to a special
committee, consisting of five Buddhist priests, a Brahman
priest and the royal astrologer, who would have checked her
horoscope for propitious signs, and finally received her,
along with several other candidates - all between the ages
of two and four - in a room in the Royal Palace, the
Hanuman Dhoka, for a physical examination.

There, she would have been subjected to an ancient process
of elimination. The committee would have scrutinised her
for 32 physical perfections, the most obvious being that
she was in perfect health, had black hair and eyes and no
blemishes or bad body smells. The other aspects they were
looking for were disconcertingly Lolita-esque. The *kumari*
must have thighs like those of a deer, for example; a neck
like a conch shell; a tongue that is small and sensitive -
and moist; a voice as clear and soft as a duck's; eyelashes
like those of a cow; sexual organs that are small and
well-recessed; feet and hands that are soft and firm.
Strangely, for a child, she should also have 40 teeth,
cheeks like a lion, chest like a lion, and body like a
ban-yan tree.

The ultimate test would have been carried out a few weeks
after the physical examination as final proof that the
goddess had possessed this one particular child. On the
black night of *Kala Ratri*, the eighth day of Dasain, the
little *kumari*-elect would have been led to the inner
courtyard of Mul Chok where the goats and buffaloes had
spilt their blood. Inside, the 108 buffalo heads would have
been laid out in rows, butter-wick candles flickering
between their horns. In the shadows would lurk men with the
faces of demons. The child would have walked clockwise
round the courtyard, in complete composure, then entered
the shrine of Bhagmati, the terrible eight-armed goddess
now splattered with gore. Finally, having betrayed not a
flicker of fear, the priests would have led her to an upper
storey in the palace to worship her as the deity.

I wasn't sure who, or what, would be waiting for us at the
end of these alleyways; what a royal *kumari* would be
like, even three years after the goddess had left her. With
all the traumas of severed heads and demons, the orphaned
isolation, kingly indulgence and priestly repression, the
image wasn't promising. Not to mention what had happened to
her since that moment of her own, natural bloodshed: the
immediate dethronement; her return, jewel-less, crownless,
make-upless, to a family she no longer knew; to the horrors
of insignificance.

Laxmi stopped at a door in a tiny odoriferous courtyard
down a dead-end street. I could feel a pulse choking under
my ribs. He called up to a third-floor window. There was a
rustle behind the shutters - oddly familiar it seemed - and
a chink of light threw a blade into the darkness. In the
split second before her father unlocked the door, the face
of the former royal *kumari* passed above us like a moon
between clouds. She was breathtakingly beautiful,
unmistakable though I'd never seen her before.

She was not in the room we were shown into and, for a
moment, I wondered if I'd imagined her. But there were
signs of her presence: a glass cabinet full of dolls and
toys donated by tourists; a photograph of the little
*kumari* in full regalia - a beautiful, mournful child; and
beneath it, as if by way of explanation, a sticker that
read in English, "Smile on face, cry in heart".

We sat, Laxmi and I, on low chairs at a Formica coffee
table, the inquisitors, while her father, beaming from ear
to ear, ordered us tea. Disappointingly, in came a pasty
woman in a sari - her mother.

After an interminable 10 minutes of chat, and with no
warning, the former royal *kumari* slipped into the room
and took up her place on a sofa at the far end. She was
wearing a purple kurta pinned at the neck with a tiny
brooch, and a black knitted waistcoat. But it was an effort
to notice these things. Her shyness and beauty were
intoxicating. She averted her eyes from us most of the
time, gazing instead at the fingers twisting in her lap.
But occasionally, when she heard Laxmi translating my
questions, she would flash us a glance and a smile of such
brilliance it made one want to weep. Scarcely had she
entered, however, than her two elder sisters stormed the
place like pantomime dames. They were prettyish but big and
fat and pushy. They were thrilled to find an audience for
their English, and intercepted my questions with lightning
reflexes. They told me about the selection process, how
they used to visit the *kumari*, how they would bow and
call her "God-sister", how she would play with her dolls
and, occasionally, the caretaker's children, how she was
made-up and dressed every day, of the queues of people
waiting to see her. But all the while my blood boiled with
frustration as I tried again and again to fire words past
their defences.

Eventually, after half an hour, they upped and left. I
thought the former *kumari* would feel free to talk. But I
was wrong. The ugly sisters had been playing a part that
had evolved out of necessity. The more I tried to coax my
subject to speak, the less she seemed able to do so. My
questions were like chains that threatened to choke her.
She would utter a word, a single, tiny, trilling sound that
Laxmi and I strained to catch; then her parents would
expand it into an answer. It was as if they were needed to
magnify her thoughts; as if they were the channel between
ether and the earth.

Yes - the *kumari* suggested, in this roundabout way - she
had wanted to play outside, to run and skip with other
children, but she was a goddess, so naturally she couldn't.
Of course she wasn't frightened by all the blood on *Kala
Ratri*. Yes, she had felt different as the *kumari*. She
was the *devi* then - the goddess.

The answers came back like rays of light through water.
They were illuminating in a way, but they were difficult to
pin to anything. I was hoping for pearls of wisdom, for a
confession, for transports of religious fervour, for some
of the defiance I had seen in the reigning *kumari*. But
her response left me empty-handed and disorientated.
Her answers about present life were a little more direct.
But then this was straightforward. The hardest thing, she
indicated, was negotiating the people and traffic in the
streets. Until then she had only walked the length of her
chamber. On the few occasions she had showed herself
outside the Kumari Bahal, such as on the festival of *Indra
Jatra*, she had been carried in a chariot. Life as a mortal
was, literally, about finding one's feet.

She was at school now and having a hard time of it. As a
goddess she was omniscient so, although she received
schooling from her caretaker, it hadn't prepared her for
ninth grade. She felt distant from the rest of her class.
The principal still addressed "*namaste*" to her first, in
deference to her past. She felt happier at home now, though
she had felt angry and awkward at first.

What of the future? Would she ever like to marry, have
children? She smiled, a bashful yet sorrowful smile. Her
parents didn't bother to expand. The likelihood of finding
a man brave enough to marry her was remote. Most Nepalese
men believe this would be the kiss of death; they would die
horribly on the wedding night if they married a former
*kumari*. Even men who were educated, worldly, and less
prone to superstition, would be reluctant to take on a
woman who might demand to be treated like a goddess - who
wasn't used to doing the shopping.

The interview ended, an anticlimax. Most of the questions I
had written down in my notebook had been crossed off
unanswered. Yet the meeting had been mysteriously,
circuitously, inspiring. She radiated sanctity, this
lovely, lonely creature, and I had been moved in a way that
made a mockery of my journalistic interrogations. The
emptiness at her core - that absent distraction, that
serene, ethereal gaze - was how I imagined a person to look
at the moment of death. An empty, beautiful shell. It had
been pointless - I saw that now - to try to learn about her
time as a goddess. But I came away, at least, with an idea
of what it was, for her, to be one no longer.

Outside, the world was a sordid place. A couple of
crack-heads tried to beg money off us. Dogs fornicated on a
rubbish dump. Someone was defecating in the gutter. And
back on the fume-filled thoroughfare, the traffic jerked
and blared, though it was almost eight o'clock. A
low-pressure smog had descended on the city. Somewhere
beyond the cacophony, in the quiet of Durbar Square, it was
comforting to remember that other little girl perched on
her throne ready to do battle for Kathmandu. A few spots of
rain began to fall as we headed for a rickshaw, and thunder
rolled around the foothills in a long, protesting growl.

--------------------------------------------------------------------




Education:
--------------------------------------------------------------------

_Teach Your Children Well_

August 23, 1999

 Because I write about politics, people are forever asking
me the best way to teach children how our system of
government works. I tell them that they can give their own
children a basic civics course right in their own homes.

 In my own experience as a father, I have discovered
several simple devices that can illustrate to a child's
mind the principles on which the modern state deals with
its citizens. You may find them helpful, too.

 For example, I used to play the simple card game WAR with
my son. After a while, when he thoroughly understood that
the higher ranking cards beat the lower ranking ones, I
created a new game I called GOVERNMENT. In this game, I was
Government, and I won every trick, regardless of who had
the better card. My boy soon lost interest in my new game,
but I like to think it taught him a valuable lesson for
later in life.

 When your child is a little older, you can teach him about
our tax system in a way that is easy to grasp. Offer him,
say, $10 to mow the lawn. When he has mowed it and asks to
be paid, withhold $5 and explain that this is income tax.
Give $1 to his younger brother, and tell him that this is
"fair". Also, explain that you need the other $4 yourself
to cover the administrative costs of dividing the money.
When he cries, tell him he is being "selfish" and "greedy".
Later in life he will thank you.

 Make as many rules as possible. Leave the reasons for them
obscure. Enforce them arbitrarily. Accuse your child of
breaking rules you have never told him about. Keep him
anxious that he may be violating commands you haven't yet
issued. Instill in him the feeling that rules are utterly
irrational. This will prepare him for living under a
government.

 When your child has matured sufficiently to understand how
the judicial system works, set a bedtime for him and then
send him to bed an hour early. When he tearfully accuses
you of breaking the rules, explain that you made the rules
and you can interpret them in any way that seems
appropriate to you, according to changing conditions. This
will prepare him for the Supreme Court's concept of the
U.S. Constitution as a "living document".

 Promise often to take him to the movies or the zoo, and
then, at the appointed hour, recline in an easy chair with
a newspaper and tell him you have changed your plans. When
he screams, "But you promised!", explain to him that it was
just a 'campaign promise'.

 Every now and then, without warning, slap your child. Then
explain that this is defence. Tell him that you must be
vigilant at all times to stop any potential enemy before he
gets big enough to hurt you. This, too, your child will
appreciate, not right at that moment, maybe, but later in
life.

 At times your child will naturally express discontent with
your methods. He may even give voice to a petulant wish
that he lived with another family. To forestall and
minimize this reaction, tell him how lucky he is to be with
you the most loving and indulgent parent in the world, and
recount lurid stories of the cruelties of other parents
and the dangers of perverted strangers.

 This will make him loyal to you and, later, receptive to
schoolroom claims that the America of the postmodern
welfare state is still the best and freest country on Earth.

 This brings me to the most important child-rearing
technique of all: lying. Lie to your child constantly.
Teach him that words mean nothing -- or rather that the
meanings of words are continually "evolving", and may be
tomorrow the opposite of what they are today.

 Some readers may object that this is a poor way to raise a
child. A few may even call it child abuse. But that's the
whole point: Child abuse is the best preparation for adult
life under GOVERNMENT.

--------------------------------------------------------------------
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